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Hello Bud, 

Wow! It seems like every time | get your 
magazine it gets better and better. Great 
stories and ads. I've sent over 15 photos for 
trade. Keep up the good work. 


EA 


Dear Sir, 
| like most of what | saw (in FQ #10), 
especially “Pretty French Penises” on 
page 53, “Sacred Skin" on pages 41 to 43 
and “Self-Circumcision” on pages 16 to 
19. 
| am very much against the circumcision 
of infants and young boys, but | like to hear 
about the circumcision of adults who want it 
done, especially as | am in that unique 
category. 
| appreciate the sight of all kinds of 
penises. | do not try to decide whether 
circumcision or non-circumcision is better. 
llike the contrasts. In addition to the biologi- 
cal functions of the penis, | look upon it as 
being a cosmetic organ and each man 
should have the right to choose his favorite 
style. | am glad that the uncut cock is IN 
these days (it wasn't in style when | got 
cirumcised) because now you can see 
men who proudly allow their long foreskins 
to droop over their cockheads in public. 
Such a display is certainly a turn-on! | am 
proud to be a “friendly cut” members of the 
USA (Uncircumcised Society of America) 
and help insure that future generations can 
enjoy a wide variety of penis and foreskin 
styles, 
OR 
Wisconsin 


Dear FQ, 

You whole bit, the stories and ads, etc., is 
one of my greatest “turn-ons.” Want to 
write just a few lines telling some experi- 
ences with my foreskin. | expect my fellow 
FQ readers might be interested. 

At about age ten | remember starting to 
have interest in how my foreskin could be 
rolled back. | did it a little bit farther every 
couple of days. Believe it or not, | finally 
became afraid if | rolled it back too far, the 
little red ball on the end might fall out! At this 
point | believed that my penis could come 
apart like that. 

One of my biggest fascinations as | 
learned how to use my foreskin over the 
years has been inserting various objects 
into and stretching the foreskin. One fun 
trick was putting in an Alka-Seltzer tablet, 
closing the end with a small rubber band, 
squirting in a few drops of water, and then 
watching and feeling while my foreskin 
self-inflates. 

Alone, | continued to experiment with my 


foreskin, although after reading FQ | realize 
that | might not have been so unique! But | 
think | might have the corner on this feat: 
first | desensitize the edge of my foreskin 
with the fluid used to help babies cutting 
teeth, then spread my skin open with the 
castrating tool used by farmers. Then, with 
a good lube, | push my balls into my 
foreskin. This feat trips me out with double 
sensations. 
| have also worked out a combination of 
hard and soft rings that will keep my 
foreskin retracted although | only keep it 
that way for no more than eight hours. No 
discomfort, but you still need to wash it out 
and also allow for a little relaxing (of the 
foreskin). The wonderful sensitivity is not 
destroyed and it feels great to have your 
glans rubbing on your levis or slacks. NO 
underwear for me while wearing washable 
pants. 
Have sure said enough for now, but | am 
still experimenting. I'll keep you informed. 
PE. 
South Carolina 


Dear Bud Berkeley, 

My lover and | are both uncut Canadians 
and think that the USA and FQ are fantas- 
tic! We have noted a considerable number 
of ads in “Dear Sir” in regard to the subject 
of Smegma, plus a great writeup in FQ#10 
entitled “Cheese Tasting.” We have read 
your instructions on how to produce head- 
cheese by keeping the long foreskin over a 
moist cockhead and letting the glands do 
the work, and by using pure soap (instead 
of many of the chemical-laden, anti- 
deodorant soaps now on the market) when 
it's time to swab it out. 

| have not grown cheese since | was a 
teenager when | decided | wanted to look 
like my circumcised school mates and 
started to wear my foreskin pulled back 
behind the head. . . the result was no more 
cheese. After reading FQ and realizing that 
we should be proud of our foreskins, both 
my lover and | started to stretch our skins 
longer and | no longer wore it pushed back 
... Up front from now on! Once the skin 
stayed down over the head, we both 
noticed that my dried-out cockhead was 
turning a beautiful pink color which really 
made it very attractive, and it was also very 
moist. We were delighted! 

One night while admiring my newly-long 
foreskin, my lover asked whether, after so 
many years of no cheese, | could now start 
production. It was a new challenge, so we 
gave it a whirl. We agreed to leave the skin 
down over the head and not disturb it for a 
whole week. We also knew that it would be 
a real test for both of us as we spent a lot of 
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time playing and fondling each other's 
cocks. If my cock came to an erection 
during this period my lover made sure to 
pull the skin forward so that it didn't fall 
behind the ridge of the head. 

Well, Bud, after a week of sheer determi- 
nation we decided that it was time to check 
for results. We were both so hoping that my 
glands had re-awakened and done their 
job. My lover picked up my cock and slowly, 
as we held our breaths, eased back my 
foreskin. Would we find cheese? We were 
both so excited! He gently worked the skin 
back from off the head, slowly skinning the 
cock. As the skin slipped back a full aroma 
of cock cheese greeted our nostrils, and 
what a fantastic aroma it was! And as my 
cockhead came into full view there was my 
first supply of smegma in years! | had 
almost forgotten what a tantalizing aroma 
the uncircumcised penis can exude. 

Bud, we could hardly believe our eyes. 
My cock was just loaded with thick cheese 
all around the head, from the G string all 
around the ridge and even my pulled back 
foreskin was white with it! We bcth feasted 
our eyes on it, and as we watched my cock 
slowly stiffened, the foreskin pulled back 
further down my hardening shaft and my 
newly-sensitive cockhead flared out for 
action. My cock looked more beautiful than 
| had ever seen it, standing so proudly, the 
cheese covering it. We sure had to agree 
that the cheese made the cock look more 
virile; more natural. It must have known he 
was being admired, because he displayed 
himself in all his manly dimensions for 
hours! 

Anyway, for all those FQ readers who 
complain that they don’t produce cheese, 
all | can say is “don't disturb the foreskin 
while it's resting over the cockhead.” It will 
also keep the cock nice and moist and pink. 
Anyone with a foreskin can be as lucky as 
me! 

R., Canada 


Dear Bud, 
| fell in love with foreskins when | met my 


ex-lover eight years ago. Until that time | 
really didn't care for chewing on “bubble 
gum” and was totally turned off to uncut 
dicks. When | met my lover he completed 
changed my line of thinking about foreskins 
and, since he moved away five years ago, | 
have been fascinated (at times, obsessed) 
with foreskin. | have searched magazines, 
videos, etc., for the thrill of even the slight- 
est glimpse of an uncircumcised man’s 
penis. And, yes, | have been lucky enough 
to find that rare hot hung man with lots of 
foreskin on several occasions. 

| finally got up enough nerve to ask my 


doctor about the possibility of getting a 
foreskin restoration on my own penis. How- 
ever, Canadian doctors don't seem to have 
developed expertise in this area as my 
sympathetic physician searched for sucha 
“specialist.” He finally told me he couldn't 
find anyone who could replace my foreskin. 

Then | strolled into our local gay book- 
Store and noticed your magazine on the 
shelf and quickly grabbed it. After a quick 
sift through the pages | knew | had struck 
gold! “Foreskin Restoration” was possible 
in the US! | wrote you and received the list 
of “contacts” | needed to get the ball rolling 
and now | am on my way towards foreskin 
ownership. 

Well, consider this a happy testimonial 
towards your efforts, and keep those hot 
photos and stories coming. 

D.C., Canada 


Dear Mr. Berkeley, 

After reading FQ with fascination, | have 
been surprised by the several references 
to the pissing methods of uncircumcised 
men. It seems that many cut men can't 
figure out how we do it with all that skin 
seemingly in the way of the stream. Well, | 
for one take great trouble, or should | say 
pleasure, to roll back my foreskin and hold 
it behind my glans-corona while | urinate, 
as you can see by the enclosed photo. 

M., England 


ie 


ve “all that skin” in 
_ the way? 


Three cheers for Marilyn Milos and your 
response to the pro-circumcision letter 
from Ontario (FQ#10) which criticized her 
most valuable work in the anti-circumcision 
movement in America. You have men- 
tioned her and her organization, N.O.C.I.R.C., 
So often and | have seen her on several TV 
talk shows defending the rights of infant 
males (to not be circumcised). | know that 
she is a Registered Nurse, but | am won- 
dering what in her personal life brought her 
to becoming an anti-Circumcision activist. 
Is she a mother of a son? | have talked to 
many women who became vehemently op- 
posed to circumcision after they allowed 
their son to go through the mutilation and 
heard their screams. Fortunately, as a 
mother of three girls | have never had such 
an experience, although | have argued with 
my husband at times when we were antici- 
pating a boy. My husband reads FQ and, 
although we will probably never have a son 
at this stage of our lives, he finally agrees with 
me. | am proud of the work that Marilyn, a 


FOU 
woman, is doing on behalf of a male cause! 
C.T., New York 


Thanks, C.T. for your support of Marilyn. 
Yes, she is being extremely effective in her 
media work in defending the rights of males 
to keep their foreskins. However, | am not 
sure she would agree that anti-circumcision 
is only a male cause. To her, and to many 
other women activists, it is a mother's 
cause. And, yes, she is the mother of a son 
... three sons to be exact! She has an 
“open letter” for those who inquire about 
her background in the matter and! am sure 
she would be glad to share it with FQ 
readers: 

“My first husband, the father of two of my 
sons, is intact. | suppose he feels rather 
foolish for believing the doctor who said 
circumcision was necessary to prevent 
problems when, now four decades later, he 
still doesn't have problems. 

“My second husband was circumcised 
at birth. lt wasn't until after our son was born 


that he understood, in truth, what the surg- 
ery was. He was shocked when he saw it 
and suddenly recognized his own (circum- 
cision) scar. He wondered about psycho- 
logical scars. He would preter to have been 
left whole and (now) deeply regrets allow- 
ing the surgery for our son. His main 
reason for (allowing) circumcision was 
aesthetics. He feels silly now for having 
been prompted by such a superficial 
excuse, 

“My sons, too, would rather have been 
left intact but understand that | was follow- 
ing medical advice. | feel stupid for not 
researching the subject myself! Had | 
known what my sons would endure | would 
never have allowed it, even if infection were 
@ possibility. If you have a body part, 
infection is always possible. 

“I have an intact grandson who is five 
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years old. | delivered him myself. He 
(recently) watched part of a circumcision 
on TV. Later | heard him explain to a friend 
what circumcision is and he said, ‘My mom 
wouldn't let the doctors hurt me like that.’ 
He is saddened that such a thing is done to 
babies. If only adults would act like children 
and react from their hearts! None of my 
children will allow their sons to be circum- 
cised. 

“My sons do not mind that | mentioned 
they were circumcised, as | did to millions 
of people on the Phil Donahue Show. They 
hope that our story will help others escape 
the experience. 

“My whole family is extremely proud of 
me and wholeheartedly supports the work | 
am doing. Even my grandson!” 


Dear Bud, 

Greetings from an avid FQ reader! As a 
result of you fellows, | have become inter- 
ested in foreskin restoration. My penis is 
circumcised but there is a small of skin left 


eS | 


on the shaft (when erect the shaft is 
stretched tight). | would very much like to 
have a foreskin to roll over my shaft and 
glans without having to pull and tug at the 
remnants of skin | now have. 

My background in the matter probably 
came about because my father is uncir- 
cumcised. He is 50; ! am 26. He has always 
been very open about his body and geni- 
tals and about sex in general. He gave mea 
good sex education when | was growing up 
and we saw each other naked often. We 
are both very athletic and have showered 
together at our health club many times. We 
still work out together and he is in superb 
shape. Watching him walk around naked in 
the locker room, sitting in the sauns or 
camping together in the Northwest woods, 
with his uncut peter often swinging or 
dangling in front of me has always been 


ee 


both fascinating and frustrating. When | 
was younger | couldn't figure out why our 
penises were different and longed to ask 
him why. | was 12 when we were vacation- 
ing in Canada and swimming at the hotel's 
pool. We were alone in the shower room 
and | couldn't help but blurt out, “Why are 
we different?” He calmly explained about 
circumcision and that when | was born 


Sad oe 


social reasons. Anyway, he explained that 
there wasn’t too much difference in our 
penises and that he had to go to the trouble 
of of pulling back his foreskin when he 
showered. Strangely, | developed an erec- 
tion as he discussed his foreskin although | 
wasn't embarrassed by it and my father 
either didn’t notice or ignored it. By the time 
| was 18, the sight of a foreskin on any man 
in the locker room got me excited and that 
did often embarrass me. Finally, after a 
camping trip with my uncle (father's 
brother) and his son when | saw that both 
my uncle and cousin were also uncircum- 
cised, | was angry. My father's explanation 
proved to be a lie because my cousin was 
my samé age. 


everyone thought it was a good idea for 


FOI 


| confronted my parents about my cir- 
cumcision and then my father and mother 
got into an argument about it. It seems that 
my circumcision was my mother's decision 
over the objections of my father. My mother 
was really perturbed by the subject, but my 
father was somewhat amused and said to 
her, “I told you so!” 


S.M., Washington 


Thank you for a great publication, it 
always gives me hours of pleasurable 
reading. Keep up the good work. 

lam writing in response to L.M.'s letter in 
issue #9 and the article in #8. | ama 
dedicated shaver of long standing, both on 
myself and others who want to experience 
the process. My roommate and | wouldn't 
have it any other way. 

| agree with L.M. that the article was well 
written and presented, but sure could have 
used more photos. Few of the male mags 
give good coverage to the subject of shav- 
ing. There have been scant few that have 
given spreads to shavers. Please give us 
some more photos on shavers and maybe 
some true experiences from your readers. 
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Enclosed is my donation (see photos) to 
the cause. 
B.S. & ViJ., California 


Dear Mr. Berkeley, 

Your article “The Holy Foreskin” (in 
FQ#10) was well written, well researched 
and interesting ... but | didn’t believe a 
word of it! It just seemed too preposterous 
that the Church would ever have been so 
hung up on Jesus's foreskin, and we never 
read about it in our history books. Even 
Henry V .. . indeed! Then, almost the very 
day | read and rejected your article, the 
following one appeared in a British tabloid 
which is sold here in New Zealand (confirm- 
ing that you didn't make the whole up!): 

“Religions are queer. Did you hear about 
the missing verses from the Koran? It 
appears that the world will end ten days 
after verses go missing from that Holy 
Book. 

“Recently a printer forgot some verses. 
Devout believers swore they saw the 
verses vanish in a puff of smoke! 

“And now we have the holy prepuce. 
Said to be the foreskin of Christ. Left behind 
when he was circumcised in the temple. 

“Pretty holy, as you might gather. It was 
kept in a village just north of Rome called 
Calcata. 

“This year,’ said the parish priest, ‘the 
holy relic will not be exposed to the devo- 
tion of the faithful.’ 

“It has vanished! It's been pinched, pur- 
loined, picked up, or perhaps just spirited 
away! 

“| know plenty of nudists who leave things 
lying around. But not foreskins. After all, it's 
not done, is it? | mean, what would the 
secretary say? Rule 305A: no prepuces to 
be left on the piano, the sunlawns, the 
lavatories, or anywhere else. 

“And what would you do if you found 
one? Pin it on the notice board? 

“Anyhow the Church is not too con- 
cerned about their lost treasure. The local 
bishop said, ‘We would prefer not to have 
too much publicity about the affair. The 
Church would actually prefer if it were not 
discussed,” 

E., New Zealand 


Editor's note: Thanks for the confirmation 
and the delicious example of British humor; 
with apologies to some of our American FQ 
readers who might be offended, British 
humor revels in sacrilege as any Monty 
Python fan knows. | have received some 
comments that my “Holy Prepuce” article 
was also sacrilegious. Well, it certainly 
wasn't published with sacrilege in mind. It 
was presented as part of our continuing 
study of circumcision lore and those ele- 
ments in our past which helped to contri- 
bute to our present tradition of routine 
neonatal circumcision in America. The 
main point of the article was that the 
AROMA of the foreskin was erotic to 
women; thus, in later centuries, it became 
sinful. We all know the rest of THAT story! 


BUD BERKELEY 
PO BOX 26011 
SAN FRANCISCO, CA 94126 


YES, please send me a copy of 9 SKINS. 
Enclosed is my payment of $41.45. 
Please send the video in the following 
format! O BETA CO VHS 


NAME 


60-minut ae! 
enbach features nine magnificent 


n who proudly show you 
oir exits! Between these Le guys, 
you'll experience every pec i 
possibility: stretching, docking, 
cheese, Lot Sonal... 

- n ! 
ah eaay raat videos in the past 
have been little more than ordinary 
orn with a few uncut models. aoe 
9 Skins was created to let your ey 
feast on nine beautiful (and very 
different!) foreskins 


ADDRESS 
CITY. 
STATE/ZIP 


Please sign this statement: | am over 21 
years of age and will not be offended by 
receiving sexually explicit material through 
the U.S. mail. 


Signature 
(Please make checks payable to: 
Bud Berkeley) 


e video by Joe 


a} - . 


9 SKINS has been produced ae 
specifically for USA members and FQ 
readers and is available through the 
UNCIRCUMCISED SOCIETY OF 
AMERICA only, at the low price of 
$39.95 (add $2.50 postage. 
Total: $41.45). 


Army Study Causes Pediatricians to 
Reconsider the Benefits of Foreskin 

This summer an AAP (American Acad- 
emy of Pediatrics) task force will reconsider 
that organization's thirteen-year policy of 
Officially regarding routine neonatal circum- 
cision as “medically unnecessary.” It will 
study recent reports that circumcision low- 
ers the risk of penile cancer and sexually 
transmitted diseases, including AIDS, as 
well as the 1987 report by Dr. Thomas 
Wiswell regarding the higher incidence of 
urinary tract infection among uncircum- 
cised infants. It will issue a revised opinion 
on whether cultural ritual is rooted in 
science after all. 

Meanwhile, the debate about circumci- 
sion is heating up. “For the first time, we 
have medical knowledge that the (circum- 
cision) benefits extend beyond cultural 
practice,” says Dr. Aaron Fink, the urologist 
who successfully prodded the California 
Medical Association to endorse circumci- 
sion last March as a public-health measure. 
“The foreskin is there to protect the penis,” 
insists Marilyn Milos, the nurse who heads 
the California-based National Organiza- 
tion of Circumcision Resource Centers 
(NOCIRC). 

The popular consensus in recent years 
has been drifting away from routine cir- 
cumcision. In 1985, 60% of the boys born in 
the US were circumcised, down from about 
65% in 1979 and about 80% in previous 
decades. Britain's circumcision rate, which 
equalled that of the US prior to WWII, is now 
only 1%, while the worldwide rate averages 
20%. 

According to a report in US. News & 
World Report (May 30, 1988), the Acade- 
my's task force is “mum.” However, the 
magazine's article states, “But the evi- 
dence speaks for itself, in the view of Dr. 
Thomas Wiswell, a pediatrician at Walter 
Reed Army Institute of Research in Wash- 
ington, DC, and author of the urinary-tract- 
infection report under review by the AAP. 
His study of 220,000 infants over a 10-year 
period, published in the March, 1987, issue 
of Pediatrics, showed that infections occur 
in fewer than 1% of circumcised infants, but 
at 10 times that rate in uncircumcised boys. 
The numbers show that from 1 to 4 percent 
of uncircumcised boys will come down with 
a urinary-tract infection before their first 
birthday and that most will spend about four 
days in the hospital. Wiswell's findings 
converted him to a circumcision proponent: 
‘The numbers are so overwhelming that | 
had to reverse myself,’ 

“Wiswell's observations have spurred 
the medical community to reconsider old 
evidence in a new light. For example, only 


about 10 of the 50,000 men known to have 
contracted penile cancer since the 1930s 
were circumcised. Such studies have the 
AAP reconsidering its 1975 verdict that 
‘optimal hygiene confers as much, or 
nearly as much, protection’ as does cir- 
cumcision. At the same time, the task force 
will revisit the generally inconclusive evi- 
dence that uncircumcsed men are more 
vulnerable to sexually transmitted dis- 
eases. One study, by Canadian research- 
ers in Africa, concludes that uncircumcised 
men were 7.6 times more likely to contract 
‘AIDS. AIDS experts at the Centers for 
Disease Control in Atlanta found no such 
relationship.” 

Marilyn Milos’ response to Wiswell’s 
study was, “Of course, if you have a body 
part it can be infected.” Bud Berkeley, 
director of the Uncircumcised Society of 
America (USA), responded, “While | have 
never had a problem with my uncircum- 
cised penis, | do have a chronic problem 
with my ears. Growing up on the beaches 
of Southern California | have been a life- 
long, serious swimmer. | am prone to 
‘swimmer's ear,’ an infection caused by 
moisture in the ears. It is really too bad that 
my parents, beachcombers themselves. 
didn’t have the foresight to have my ears 
cut offt” 

While the debate rages among both 
medical professionals and laymen, and no 
matter what the AAP decides, circumcision 
will remain an elective procedure. How- 
ever, the decision among young parents 
“to circumcise or not to circumcise” is 
getting more complicated! 


New Study Disputes Claim that 
Circumcision Reduces Urinary Infection 

Salem, Oregon (June 6, 1988). A new 
study of infant males born in the Northwest 
region of the United States casts further 
doubt on the validity of an earlier report that 
suggests circumcision might reduce uri- 
nary tract infection (UTI) in infants. 

Martin S. Altschul, M.D., an Oregon pedi- 
atrician, examined the records of all infants 
under one year of age with UTI admitted to 
any Kaiser Hospital in the Northwest from 
1979 to 1985 and concluded that only 
one-tenth of 1% of uncircumcised males 
developed the infection. In a report 
published by Pediatrics (Vol. 80, p. 763), 
Altschul concludes that this rate is far too 
low “to justify routine circumcision of all 
males.” 

The Kaiser report comes shortly after a 
new US Army study of 9,514 servicemen 
which found that circumcised males are 
almost twice as likely to contract urethritis. 
That study, published by the American 
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Journal of Public Health (Vol. 77, no. 4), 
concluded that the foreskin has “a protec- 
tive effect” against this particular venereal 
disease. 

Altschul speculated that the difference in 
his Kaiser report and that of the Army study 
conducted by Thomas E. Wiswell, M.D. (on 
infant urinary tract infection) was possibly a 
function of “significant differences in fore- 
skin care.” Wiswell acknowledged in his 
study that Army doctors advised parents 
“to gently retract the foreskin” when 
bathing the child. This advice is contrary to 
generally accepted hygiene care recom- 
mended by the AAP. “I would wonder 
whether this advice may have contributed 
to the increased urinary tract infection rate 
seen in uncircumcised male infants," wrote 
P. Malieson, M.D., in a published letter to 
Pediatrics (Vol. 77, p. 265). And, in another 
published response to Wiswell's study 
(Pediatrics, Vol. 80, p. 765), Stan J. Watson, 
M_D., wrote: “After 40 years of pediatric 
practice, | am firmly convinced that the best 
hygiene is to keep hands off and leave the 
prepuce (foreskin) alone.” 


Couple Says Wrong Baby Circumcised 
Tampa (March 20, 1988). By Bayard 
Steele, Tampa Tribune staff writer. A local 
couple claims their son was circumcised 
after hospital workers mistook the infant for 
another newborn with the same last name. 

Nancy H. Herring told employees at 
Humana Women's Hospital that she did not 
want her child to be circumcised, according 
to a lawsuit filed Thursday. The appropriate 
forms were completed and stamped, and 
Herring gave birth to a son, Nicholas, on 
the afternoon of March 28, 1986. 

The next morning, employees in the 
hospital's nursey delivered Nicholas to an 
operating room with a circumcision permit 
for another boy with the surname Herring, 
the lawsuit claims. Dr. WL. Capps per- 
formed the surgery, it states. 

Capps acknowledged the mix-up in an 
incident report included in the court file. A 
circumcision consent form, stamped 
“refused” and bearing Nancy Herring's 
name, also accompanies the lawsuit filed 
in Hillsborough Circuit Court by Nancy and 
Joe Herring. 

Nancy Herring said she “totally lost it” 
when the hospital officials told her about 
the surgery. 

“They should have been more careful 
than that," she said in an interview. 

Herring said she decided not to have the 
boy circumcised because she did not want 
any unnecessary surgery performed on 
the child. 

The Herrings contend the circumcision 


caused their son permanent injury, disfigure- 
ment, pain and loss of capacity for the 
enjoyment of life. 


Acorn Organizes in England 

A pro-circumcision, foreskin anonymous 
club of males has organized in Great 
Britain. Britain's National Health Plan does 
not pay for those circumcisions which are 
considered not to be of medical necessity, 
considering such circumcision to be “cos- 
metic surgery.” The present circumcision 
rate in Britain is only 1% and itis reportedly 
difficult to find private doctors willing to 
perform the surgery. While the percentage 
of circumcised men in older age groups is 
higher than in today’s British youth, there is 
still some interest in having circumcised 
penises, especially among boys whose 
fathers are circumcised and among some 
fathers who seek circumcision for their sons. 

While the British Acorn club's orientation 
is not clear (it is VERY anonymous: you 
must contact them through the British edi- 
tion of Forum magazine), they do put out a 
membership newsletter describing the 
benefits of circumcision and the aesthetic 
value of an uncovered glans-penis. The 
words ACORN and GLANS have the same 
root-source in Latin. 

Among the gay community in England, 
as well as elsewhere in Europe, there is an 
interest in adult circumcision, possibly due 
to their admiration for the American cir- 
cumcised penis (through photos, etc.). 
Unlike the American Acorn society, it is not 
clear that the British group concerns itself 
with the erotic values of adult circumcision. 
However, the sense of male camaraderie 
among circumcised men (in anation where 
they are rare) is evident in their newsletter. 

Like the American Acorn Society, the 
membership is probably mixed both with 
sexual orientations and professions (possi- 
bly including medical professionals), but 
both are very secret societies made up of 
men who were circumcised as adults or 
youths or who are seeking such a circum- 
cision; thus “foreskins anonymous” and, 
like the AAA, they are very serious about 
the anonymity. According to an American 
Acorn spokesman, “It's really no one’s 
business what a fellow does with his penis, 
is it? If he wants his foreskin cut off for 
cosmetic or erotic reasons, he should be 
considered lucky to be able to make that 
choice for himself.” 


Health Groups Calls for End to 
Circumcision 

San Anselmo, CA. Backed by new stud- 
ies confirming the pain of the surgery and 
the protective role of the foreskin, a national 
health organization has called on Ameri- 
ca’s pediatric and obstetrical academies to 
“strengthen” their position against hospital 
(non-religious) newborn circumcision. 

In a 27-page report citing dozens of 
medical studies, the National Organization 
of Circumcision Information Resource Cen- 
ters (NOCIRC) concluded that “circum- 


FOL 


In America 


Violence Starts Young! 


The United States is the only western country that 
routinely straps helpless infants to a board, and without 
anesthesia painfully cuts the protective forskin from the 
glans, crushes and amputates it, leaving a bloody stump 
open to the constant irritation of urine-soaked diapers 
and feces. Infection is an obvious problem in addition to 
the needless accidents where too much foreskin is removed 
or the tiny penis is destroyed. We can only speculate 
about the psychological damage. 

As it has long been recognized that the foreskin is 
a protective shield throughout life and that there are no 
medical reasons for infant circumcision, its continued 
Practice is barbarous child abuse! 


For more information and list of medical and 
non-medical groups opposed to routine infant 
circumcision, send a stamped, self-addressed 
envelope to P.O. Box 75594, Seattle WA 98125 
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cision practice in the US is out of syne with 
medical practice around the world.” 

“The US is now the only country left in 
the world where infant boys are at risk for 
genital surgery without medical or religious 
reason,” the report stated. 

While very few boys outside the United 
States are circumcised (except religiously), 
the number of Americans circumcised— 
while dropping among the educated—is 
still over 50% in many parts of the country. 

Copies of the NOCIRC report were 
mailed to each member of the boards of 
directors of the American Academy of 
Pediatrics and the American College of 
Obstetricians & Gynecologists. 

The NOCIRC report outlined five rea- 
sons to strengthen US efforts to end new- 
born circumcision: 

(1) the protective role of the foreskin— 
new studies confirm that the foreskin not 
only shields the glans in infants but also 
protects adults against certain veneral dis- 
eases; 

(2) the risks attending circumcision—an 
estimated one-third of all circumcised 
infants suffer some complications ranging 
from infection to hemorrhage to ulcerations; 

(3) the pain inflicted by this surgery— 
new studies confirm what a mother knows 
instinctively: babies feel pain, especially 
when part of their genitals is cut off; 

(4) the long-term scars of circumcision— 
over 3,000 circumcised males have con- 
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MODIFICATION ASSOCIATION 


-ENIGMA—Erotic Neoprimitive 
International Genital Modification 
Association—is a communications network 
of persons into genital modification in its 
many forms on both the fantasy and reality 


levels. It does not promote nor condone 
unsafe practices either to oneself or to 
others. It realizes, however, that every 
erson is ultimately in control of his own 
estiny and supports freedom of choice in 
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not infringe on the same freedom of others. 
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tacted NOCIRC with problems ranging 
from sexual dysfunction to anger over 
mutilation, and a Swedish doctor has 
recently claimed that birth trauma, includ- 
ing circumcision, may incline some males 
to suicide and drug abuse; 

(5) the ethical/legal questions raised by 
unnecessary surgery on a non-consenting 
infant—courts and legislatures are now 
grappling with the issue of a child's right to 
his whole penis (absent a religious reason 
to circumcise) and a parent's right to be 
fully informed about the risks, pain, and 
consequences of this surgery. 

"The medical evidence argues for a 
stronger statement against circumcision,” 
said NOCIRC director Marilyn F. Milos, R.N. 
“As the only country left where the practice 
continues, it's an acute medical embar- 
rassment.” 

“Unfortunately, itis difficult to end a $200 
million-a-year business when some doctors 
grasp at every dubious claim to promote 
the surgery,” Milos added. “This only con- 
fuses parents who should be told straight 
out—there is nothing wrong and everything 
right about the natural intact body.” 

Milos said the current decline in the US 
circumcision rate—down to 59% nation- 
wide (and below 42% in the thirteen Western 
states) from a high of 85% in the 1960s— 
was the result of three factors. 

“We now see better informed parents 
who wish to avoid the pain and risk of 
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circumcision and respect a child’s right to 
be intact, a growing number of health 
insurers refuse to pay for this unnecessary 
surgery, and more doctors than ever are 
counseling against circumcision,” the Cali- 
fornia nurse added. 

“By the end of the next decade most 
American boys will be intact like their 
grandfathers were, and like their cousins 
are in other countries,” Milos predicted. 
“We will then wonder what all the fuss was 
about.” 

Copies of the 27-page report entitled An 
Appeal to Reason: Taking a Stand Against 
Circumcision are available to the media 
free of charge by calling NOCIRC at 415/ 
454-5669, and are available to the general 
public by sending a large, stamped ($1.25 
in postage) envelope to NOCIRC, PO Box 
2512, San Anselmo CA 94960. 

As part of the Intact Baby Movement, 
NOCIRC is a non-profit public health resource 
center organized in 1986 by doctors, nurses 
and others to provide parents with up-to- 
date medical information on the value of 
the natural intact (non-circumcised) body. 

On April 8, 1988, the California Nurses 
Association, Region 9, presented Marilyn F. 
Milos, R.N., with its highest award—the 
Maureen Ricke Award—“for her dedication 
and unwavering commitment to righting a 
wrong” and her work on behalf of children 
“to raise public consciousness about 
America’s most unnecessary surgery.” 
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My legs started Shaking, and my girlfriend, to relieve myself inthe men's room. Whenever |! 
then i felt all the muscles in = Selig | get a hard-on when | have to piss. | also 
se my " , 
| my body spasm oe eo ee 
| AS 1 Gave In WIEN @ LOUG AMD Frees wiesee snsNanang nat Uoune my anos Ms 


my gut was sloshing-full from eight innings of beer. | 


( t was the top of the ninth inning at the baseball stadium, and 
couldn't wait any longer, so | left my baseline bleacher seat, 


| it h dl erect cock must have worked its way out of the fly of my boxers. 

OW-D C e I'm usually very modest, but the beer was loosening up my 

inhibitions. As | walked by some more people, | began enjoying 

primal the bulging eyes caressing my bulging crotch. | was especially 
enjoying the men checking out my bulge. 

fuck-9 ru nt. In the men’s room stretched a long trough urinal, from one end 


of the wall to the other. Three guys were already standing at the 
trough. I've always felt that my privacy was being invaded with : 
this kind of urinal, and especially because |’m uncut, but I've 
always been very curious to compare endowments and today 
my inhibitions were down, so | took my place on the firing line 
instead of in a stall before | busted my guts. 

| unbuttoned my jeans and tried to pull my cock out; however, it 
was too hard to get out of the fly. | reached in and tried to grab my 
cock out from the base, but that didn't work either. | tried 
struggling another moment, then decided to unbutton the waist of 
my jeans, pulling my jeans and boxers down past my butt, and 
hanging my uncut cock over the edge of the trough. | stood 
between three other guys—two men to my left and one to my 
right—with my hard uncut cock bobbing up and down in front of 
me like a teeter-totter. As | stood in the firing line, | asked myself, 
“How am | going to piss with a throbbing hard-on, and what will 
these other guys think seeing my hard uncut cock wagging up 
and down?” 

| tried to piss, but | couldn't. My cock was too hard! The three 
other men began watching me from the corner of their eyes 
because | wasn't pissing, but only standing with a throbbing 
hard-on. 


A minute or two passed, and | noticed that the three other 

guys weren't pissing either. The two on my left had 
uncut hard-ons hanging out of their flys, and the guy to 
my right was stroking his fat uncut cock. The pink head of his 
uncut cock was glassy, wet and slimy looking. His uncut cock 
was so fat that his thumb didn't touch his fingers as his fist 
grasped around his beercan girth. He pulled his foreskin over the 
head of his cock concealing it and then pushed his pelvis 
forward, exposing the shiny head from the other end of his fist. As 
| inhaled, | could smell the masculine scent of his fat, uncut penis. 
| really became fascinating watching his glistening cockhead 
disappear and reappear from inside his foreskin. | was getting so 
horny and hot watching this guy choke his brawny pet that my 
balls were sweating as my hungry uncut cock drooled in 
anticipation. 

Watching him gave me a stiff feeling underneath my balls, and| 
felt a tingle at the head of my uncut cock. | noticed pre-cum 
oozing from my cockhead, dripping into the trough. | tried to 
conceal my cock in my fist, but it started to grow even bigger like a 
wild animal squirming in my clenching fist. | couldn't control the 
ferocious untamed beast, so | began to stroke it to calm it down. 
My pride was throbbing hard and standing straight up, stretching 
out ten inches past my hairy stomach and belly button. | could 
hear the other guys’ jaws hit the floor as they gasped in awe of my 
staff of macho superiority. The bulging veins on my uncut cock 
looked like a road map of Los Angeles. It was such a thrill and 
compliment that | completely forgot about my girlfriend. 

| continued stroking my cock and soon the other guys to my left 
followed. | squeezed my uncut cock in my fist and another juicy, 
creamy wad of spit oozed out from the pulsating red lips of my 
monster's mouth. | rubbed the spit around my swollen monster's 
face and continued massaging its stiff neck. 
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It sure felt great stimulating my pleasure-rod while watching 
othermen do the same! | felt a quick ejaculation contraction from 
under my balls, but it was just a tremor-warning of the ensuing 
“big one.” | felt so comfortable about showing off my uncut cock, 
and enjoying the nonverbal compliments from the other three 
men as | enjoyed watching them. | hadn't done anything like this 
since summer camp years and years ago, and forgot how much | 
enjoyed the male bonding of a circle jerk. | also enjoyed the idea 
that this was very safe sex, yet extremely erotic. Who says safe 
sex isn't fun? 

The guy on my right continued hammering and pounding on 
his extra fat throbbing and drooling uncut cock, while handfuls of 
sticky, wet and juicy, warm pre-cum were oozing and incessantly 
dribbling from his steaming hot, steel-rigid dickhead, like a 
continuous string of lustering milky-white pearls, endlessly 
cascading into the trough below. He started breathing very heavy 
as he plunged his uncut cock through his fist. He was the first guy 
in our firing line to tame his wild beast. He squeezed his fist 
around the neck of his wild monster, hilding it still in a fight of 
strangulation, while his pet started spitting up loads of man-juice 
into the trough like a raging garden hose on full blast. 

The porcelain must have been very cold because his cum was 
steaming. As | watched, the steamy white stream floated down 
past me and past the two guys on my left. Another big wad of 
pre-cum oozed out of the tight role of my red and swollen 
throbbing dick from the arousal of watching another man pump 
his load right in front of me. | lubed up my tool with my oozing 
pre-cum, rubbing it all over my purple vein-bulging stiff shaft, 
stroking up and down the length of my weaponous big billy 
club. 


he two cock-hot guys on my left groaned in unison as they 

milked their erect and pounding, sperm-shootin' cocks of 

every last drop of bubbling hot gism, shaking and 
trembling in masculine orgasmic ejaculation. They shot off their 
rockets at the same time, like a Blue Angels air show. Watching 
the two streams of spurting white sperm harmoniously cascad- 
ing into the trough made another big wad of pre-cum drool from 
the mouth of my hungry and quivering uncut cock. These two 
guys must have been holding their powerful loads for several 
weeks, because they shot load after load after load of steaming 
hot man-cream. 

My temples started pounding, my breathing got heavier, my 
heart started racing, and | felt tremors again beneath my balls. 
This job required both hands to stroke my man-sized uncut cock. 
My brow, temples and upper lip were beaded with sweat as | held 
back as long as | could by standing on my toes, churning my 
pre-cum into penis butter. My legs started shaking, then | felt all 
the muscles in my body spasm as | gave in with a loud and 
low-pitched primal fuck-grunt. My uncut cock spurted gism all 
over my lips, chin, neck, shirt, stomach, constructions, and the 
wall in front of us as | milked my uncut cock of one thick and 
creamy wad after another. My uncut cock was spraying like a 
Goddamn busted fire hydrant! | drained my aching and sweat- 
soaked, oversized, low-hanging, swollen, heavy nuts of my 
gooey, sticky squirt. It was good to the last drop as | pumped 
myself dry! 

| shook off my numb and swollen-red, ‘throbbing pet in the 
trough, wiped off its mouth on my plaid flannel shirt sleeve, 
stuffed it down the leg of my jeans, and buttoned up my 
seam-splitting bulge. As | smelled the strong aroma of all that 
freshly pumped sweet, hot sperm from four men, | felt my thigh 
becoming wet as a voluminous creamy wad of post-cum oozed 
from my uncut cock, bathing it in warm burly goop, making a wet 
spot at the end of the pulsating bulge in my jeans. | was 
relieved! 

| heard the announcer call the winning score over the PA, then 
the sound of a mob heading for the men’s room. The other guys 
zipped up quickly. Our privacy would be gone within seconds. | 
went out to find my girlfriend, and to take her home. | wonder if she 
ever noticed the wet spot on my jeans like allthe men did? O 


His uncut cock was so fat 
that his thumb didn’t touch 
_ his fingers as his _ 
fist grasped around his 
beercan 

girth. 
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: lived with my mother and older brother in a town way down 
south where people are pretty conservative, especially about 
sex. My parents were divorced, and mother hadn't told us 
anything about sex, | guess because she was too embarrassed 
even to mention it, and besides, we were boys. Boys were nasty, 
with all that weird stuff hanging down between their legs. 

Well, | learned all about it when | came home from school one 
afternoon. | had gone into the house to go to the bathroom and 
was surprised to see a light coming through the half-open 
bathroom door as | started down the hall. | was barefooted, so | 
quietly tiptoed to the door and peeked in. There was my older 
brother Jim, standing stark naked in front of Mom's big make-up 


THE 


WAKENING 


BY PETER LEKO- 


mirror, stroking the shaft of his stiff penis with his hand. It was big 
and jutted like a rigid ivory column from a bushy thatch of curly 
black hair in his crotch. Its shiny red head slipped in and out of a | 
covering of thick skin—mine didn't have anything like it! And just | 
under the base of his shaft hung a pair of balls so huge | couldn't 


e 
i had been Fasci- Sek eee 19, and | was just 18. We'd always had our 


e own bedrooms, so | hadn't seen him naked for a long time. | was 

nated and muysti- astounded at the size of his cock. | guess it really was only about 

seven inches, but it seemed gigantic compared to my own. 

e Jimmy's head was thrown back, eyes half closed, and he was 

fied by my Penis slowly stroking his erect shaft up and down, up and down. With 

every stroke his thick foreskin slid back and his bulging 

e cockhead popped out, slick and glistening. It was dark red with 

over Sh n¢ce™ the excitement, and the flaring crown that circled its back rim glowed 

almost purple. Each time he stroked, his balls swung back and 

e forth and slapped against the inside of his thighs. Jimmy was 
ti mCP Mom gave obviously enjoying himself. 

| remembered getting my hand slapped for “playing with 

e e myself’ when | was younger and mother caught me checking out 

mc Q : ickin for my own equipment when it got hard while | was taking a bath, so | 

9 figured that what Jimmy was doing had to be bad. | decided | 

ought to do something even though the sight of him standing 


having re | hard-on si naked and jacking off had made my own pecker spring to 
life. 


e So! said real loud, “Wait till | tell Mom that you've been playing 

i t k with yourself! | heard her tell Cliff that she wanted him to have a 

when was CQ Ing talk with you anyway! He'll whale the tar out of you!” My voice 
cracked with tension and | felt pretty silly. 

lb th Jimmy was so startled when | spoke that his cock wilted in 

re | CQ e peg flat. He was really pissed. “You do, you little snitch, and I'll 

ix you!” 

Cliff was mother's cousin who lived in his own apartment a few 

blocks away. Since she got divorced, mother depended on him 

for a lot that dad used to do around the house—including 
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disciplining us kids. 

The weather was still real warm so | didn't have any underwear 
on, and in my excitement | had forgotten my own hard-on. My 
penis was stiff and hard as a rock, poking out of the leg of my 
cutoffs and already oozing a drop of clear fluid from the slit at its 
tip. 

Jimmy couldn't help seeing my aroused cock Sticking out of 
my shorts and he hissed, “Look at that boner! You aren't any 
different from me, you jerk!” as he grabbed me by the arm and 
yanked me into the bathroom. 

The sight of my conspicuous erection had revived Jimmy’s 
hard-on, and my eyes were riveted on his awesome crotch. 
“Here,” he ordered, “get out of those pants,” and pulled my 


His foreskin was still 
snug behind the purple 
Flare of corona that 
edged his shiny glans 
and his scrotum hadn't 


yet relaxed... 


shorts down to my ankles. There we were in the bathroom, both 
of us naked and hot as firecrackers. Jimmy's maturing body was 
gorgeous, and his lush pubic thatch made me burn with envy. 
Now | could see what that silky fleece at the base of my cock was 
going to become! | could hardly wait! 

Jimmy reached down and grabbed my throbbing erection. | 
was scared silly, but as soon as it happened | realized that | had 
wanted him to do just that. He firmly stripped it down until a drop of 
crystal clear pre-cum popped out of my cockslit. He smeared the 
slippery fluid all over my circumcised glans and began gently 
jacking my shaft up and down. | nearly collapsed in sheer delight. 
Every time his fingers slid across the bulge of my swollen crown 
a thrill shot through my body like an electric shock. With one 
fingertip he massaged the dripping slit at the tip of my cock while 
his other hand cradled my aching balls. I'd never imagined 
anything could feel so good. 

My surprise and fear evaporated completely and | reached out 
and eagerly grabbed Jimmy's cock. | could hardly believe how 
wonderful that thick meat felt as | slid the skin up and down on it, 
with its veins standing out like cords. | could feel hard ridges 
circling the shaft and the soft bulge that extended from the 
underside of his cockhead all the way back to his balls. Quivering 
with excitement, | was almost afraid to touch the twin globes 
hanging under his cock, but | gently cupped his balls in the palm 
of my hand. His scrotum was soft and warm, and as| slid his balls 
around inside it crinkled up tight and liften them right up under the 
base of his cock. 

| was entranced by the slick red head of Jim's dick as | slipped 
the thick foreskin back and forth across its flared crown. Each 
time | skinned it back as far as it would go, the end of his 
cockhead tipped down, and then as | stripped the shaft down the 
head swelled even bigger and another drop of pre-cum oozed 
out of its slit. It was so beautiful | didn't ever want to stop. Just 
watching it made my own cock harder than it had ever been! 

Then, all of a sudden, Jim's body went tense and began to 


shudder. His cock thrashed wildly in my hand and with each 
spasm a jet of hot sticky fluid spurted from the slit and spattered 
all over my bare chest. | was stunned by the eruption | had 
released and for a minute | was afraid that | had done something 
terrible to Jim. But then his expression of complete rapture told 
me that it was just what he had been working up to all along. 
When Jim's orgasm finally subsided, he pushed my penis up 
against my belly and rubbed the glans in the flood of his sperm 
streaming toward my crotch. Slowly he smeared the slippery 
cum all over my cockhead, all around the crown and up and 
down the slit, and began slowly jacking the rigid shaft. As he 
gradually increased the speed of his strokes, the sensations 
became almost unbearable. | thought | would faint. Then my 


whole body began to quiver with incredible pleasure and 
suddenly my cock began squirting blobs of cum all over us just 
like Jimmy's had done a minute ago. | could hardly believe that 
my penis was really doing this. The first orgasm of my life! | didn't 
even know the word, but it left me weak and exhausted. Jimmy 
caught me around the waist to keep me from falling and sat me 
down on the wide rim of the bathtub. 

“You still going to tell Mom?” he asked, dropping to his knees in 
front of me. 

| shook my head. Still trembling with excitement | just put my 
arms around his shoulders and hugged him. Jimmy gently 
hugged me around my waist, his cheek against my chest. He 
kissed one of my nipples and whispered, “| know, kid, | know. | 
wish I'd learned from someone | really loved.” 

| couldn't imagine how he'd discovered about sex. “How did 
you find out?" | asked, but all he said as he held me tight was, 
“Never mind. Someday maybe |'ll tell you.” 

Kneeling between my knees, Jimmy gently fondled my relaxed 
penis still slippery with our mingled semen. “Wow, what a lot of 
cum!” he exclaimed, smearing the wetness down into my pubic 
hair. Waves of pleasure surged over me as his fingers coaxed my 
cock back to full erection, hard up against my wet belly. Then 
Jimmy tickled my navel with the tip of his tongue and slowly 
followed the midline of my abdomen until he came to the base of 
my throbbing penis. Tracing around the base of my dick with his 
tongue he made little wet swirls in my pubic hair before lapping 
up my whole scrotum. Slowly releasing my balls from his mouth, 
Jimmy licked up the underside of my penis right to the tip and 
then sucked the whole thing into his mouth with a juicy slurp. 

The combination of surprise and delight was almost more than 
| could bear. Here was this big brother of mine, whom I'd envied 
and admired and maybe even feared a little, holding me close 
and caressing my buns, with the most intimate part of me deep in 
his mouth. 

Suddenly | aware that Jim was slowly pumping his own hard 
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meat with one hand while the other held my balls. | wanted to give 
him alittle of the pleasure he’d shown me, so! reached down and 
put my hand over his, following his jacking motions. 

Jimmy sensed what | wanted and let me take over. Then he 
circled my cock and balls with both of his hands, bobbing his 
head up and down as he sucked my rigid adolescent penis. He 
flicked his tongue back and forth across the tip of my cockhead 
producing sensations that I'd never even dreamed of. 

| instantly felt that my balls were about to unload again, so | 
concentrated on Jim's bulging mushroom glans to make him 
come with me. | circled his crown with slippery fingers and tickled 
his cockslit with a fingertip, the same way he'd done to me. | could 


feel his body tense with the first spasms of climax as | felt my own 
orgasm surge over me. Jimmy sucked hard as each contraction 
of my penis pumped a load of hot cum into his eager mouth. His 
sperm flooded my hand and dripped between my fingers, 
disappearing in the dark thicket in his crotch. 

This time we were both so spent that we could hardly move. 
Still kneeling between my spread thighs, Jimmy held me around 
the hips with his cheek nestled against my belly. Then he nuzzled 
my balls and kissed my slowly relaxing penis, while my hands 
lovingly explored the contours of his shoulders and back. 

We had both been so entranced with our mutual pleasure that 
we hadn't noticed the sound of Cliff's key in the front door. 
Hearing us in the bathroom, he had quietly come down the hall 
and watched quite a lot of our private orgy. 


s we came out of our erotic reverie, Cliff cleared his throat 
and said, “Ahem! Well, well! That looked like it was fun!" We 
nearly jumped out of our skins! 

We both were sure we were going to catch it then! But instead 
Cliff quietly said, “! don't think we need to tell your mom anything, 
do you?” as he slipped out of his shirt. Dropping his pants to the 
floor, he stood for a moment in nothing but a jockstrap. Cliff's 
basket made both us boys gasp. Then he slowly peeled off the 
jock, and his hard-on jumped out like a spring. His cock was 
uncut and even bigger than Jim’s, its cockslit peeking out ofa 
thick rim of dusky foreskin. The sight of it made both our dicks 
stand up again, harder than ever. 

Cliff's mature body was beautifully developed and he was the 
first fully grown man either of us had seen naked. He was 
fantastic—smooth, with only a wisp of fine dark hair between his 
pectorals. Down around his navel was a bigger swirl of hair that 
tapered down his belly and joined the thicket of black curls 
surrounding the base of his cock. 
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Cliff grabbed Jim's hard meat with one hand and mine with the 
other, obviously impressed with our equipment. Holding my dick 
tip to tip with Jimmy's, Cliff exclaimed, “Holy shit! Yours is going to 
be a monster, you'll be hung like a horse by the time you're my 
age!” 

Then Cliff began pumping our cocks in unison, one in each 
hand. After jacking us to white heat, he reached back between 
our legs where his fingers probed our tender assholes. | was 
scared, but Jimmy just relaxed when Cliff turned his full attention 
to exploring the crease between his buns. His body quivered in 
ecstasy as Cliff's fingertip massaged deep inside while he 
stroked his meat with the other hand. 


. His cock was uncut and 
& even bigger than Jim's, 
. its cockslit 
of a thick rim of dusky 


pecking out 
foreskin. 


Then Cliff began beating his own meat and | dove for Jimmy's 
penis. | wanted to find out what cock tasted like, but! had no more 
than sucked Jimmy's glans into my mouth when his body went 
rigid and then his cock exploded. Each load was so big that 
rivulets of cum dribbled out of the corners of my mouth. The taste 
of his semen was fantastic—a little salty, musky, smooth and 
— as it streamed out of his cockslit against my tongue. What 
bliss! 

Jim's spasms were subsiding when Cliff suddenly moaned 
and his penis shot like a geyser, drenching us with semen. 
Recovering from his orgasm, Cliff pulled me to him as he slid his 
finger from Jim’s asshole. Reaching way back behind my balls, 
his middle finger tender probed my pucker and then slipped 
inside. He deftly massaged deep within me and each time his 
fingertip touched a certain spot my dick leaped with joy. | didn't 
even know that | had something called a “prostate,” much less 
what it was for, but | sure found out how good it could make me 
feel. 

The sensations were fantastic. Taking the full length of my 
cock into his mouth, Cliff teased my cockhead with his tongue at 
the same time he probed my pleasure button with his finger. 
When my body began to quiver as my climax started, he sucked 
my ejaculating five inches so hard it felt as though my balls were 
coming right out through my cock each time it pumped a load of 
cum into his mouth. 

By this time Jimmy had recovered from his third orgasm and 
was looking for more action. Cliffs huge erection had been 
waving in the air with its foreskin all the way back while he was 
sucking me off, and now Jim grabbed it with both hands. Cliff 
surrendered to the insistent attentions of Jimmy's fingers as they 
stroked his rigid manmeat. By this time its veins were bulging and 
its engorged head looked like it was about to burst. His cockhead 
glistened wetly as his foreskin slipped back and locked behind 
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the ridge of his crown. When Jim stroked the foreskin down over 
the glans again, a crystal-clear drop of pre-cum dripped from its 
slitand hung swinging on a sparkling thread. Catching the syrupy 
drop with his tongue, Jim eagerly licked the whole length of Cliff's 
penis until it was wet and slippery with pre-cum and Spit. 

Jim sucked Cliff's cockhead into his mouth and rapidly 
pumped the shaft at the same time. Cliff moaned softly as he 
thrust his hips forward toward his cocksucking young nephew. 

“Christ, where'd you ever learn to suck cock like that? I'm sure 
glad | didn't beat my meat before | came over here, like | started to 
do. Your mouth feels a helluva lot better than my hand!” 

Jimmy responded only by kissing the tip of Cliff's glans. He 


At last Cliff said, “We'd better get cleaned up, guys. Your 
mother should be home in an hour or less.” 

He turned to the shower and slid open the glass door with 
motions of fluid grace that emphasized the muscular perfection 
of his body. | hadn't realized how beautiful a man’s ass is until | 
saw Cliff's firm, round buns gleaming white against his summer 
tan. His fabulous penis, nearly relaxed now but still firm and full, 
arched out from the dark triangle of bushy curls that filled his 
crotch. His foreskin was still snug behind the purple flare of 
corona that edged his shiny glans, and his scrotum hadn't yet 
relaxed to let his balls drop after that last abundant orgasm, It was 
an indescribable vision of consummate maleness. 


With every stroke his 
thick foreskin slid back 


and his bulging 


cockhead popped out, 
slick and glistening. 


sucked as much of Cliff's hot meat as he could into his mouth, 
twirling his tongue expertly across its cockslit and around the 
corona. Then Jim slowly let Cliff's penis slip from his lips and it 
swung proudly in front of him like a thick misplaced tail, 

Cliff sat down on the toilet seat, legs spread and erection 
standing vertically from his hirsute crotch, nodding with each 
beat of his excited pulse. Jimmy and | knelt on either side of Cliff. | 
cradled his balls in the palm of one hand and circled the base of 
his cock with the other, while Jim used both hands to pump his 
shaft with just the tip of his glans between his lips. Cliff shuddered 
as Jimmy's tongue insistently probed his cockslit. 

| nudged Jim's head out of the way and tasted Cliff's huge tool 
for myself. Its head was so big | had to stretch to get my mouth 
around it, but boy, did it taste good when | did! Salty pre-cum was 
oozing from his slit and | sensed that it wouldn't be long until the 
flood came. | shoved Cliffs dick over to Jim’s mouth and he 
slurped the head in and then out, pushing it back to me. Then | 
sucked it in and out and gave it back to Jim. First one of us, then 
the other, sucked Cliff's big glans until he moaned, “Oh, shit! Two 
on one’s too much! I'm about to come!” 

At that we quit sucking and Jim began pumping the whole 
length of Cliff's shaft, covering and uncovering its bulging head 
with thick foreskin. Cliff's scrotum crinkled up in my hand as it 
hugged his balls tight, and | felt the base of his cock begin 
pumping. Holding that majestic tool upright, we watched fasci- 
nated as it ejaculated its fountain of semen high in the air 
between us. Cliff arched his back and groaned in ecstasy. 

Jim and | took turns in slurping up the cum as it gushed from 
Cliffs gaping cockslit and cascaded down his shaft. Cliff 
collapsed with his arms hanging limply at his sides and his head 
propped against the tank of the toilet. A smile played around the 
corners of his mouth and he sighed in satisfaction as his meat 
slowly relaxed against the cushion of his balls. 


Forgive me if | rhapsodize. First impressions stick in the 
memory. Anyway, Jimmy's body and cock seemed delicate ° 
beside Cliff's. And mine—well, | thought mine was nothing 
compared with either of them, in spite of Cliff's admiration and 
assurance of things to come. 

Adjusting the shower to a comfortable temperature, Cliff 
stepped in. “Okay, you guys get in here and hit the suds," he 
ordered. Luckily it was a big shower stall with glass doors, and it 
had plenty of room for the three of us. Cliff began lathering 
Jimmy's shoulders and back, making long swipes down to his 
tight buns. 

“Turn around, Jim," Cliff commanded, and proceeded to soap 
Jim's chest and under his arms before dropping down to work up 
a bubbly mass of suds in his pubic hair. As Cliff carefully washed 
Jim's balls and between his legs as far as he could reach, Jim's 
penis immediately stood straight up, foreskin back and dickhead 
glistening wet. Giving Jim's dick a couple of playful flips, Cliff 
chuckled, “Down, boy!” 

Handing me another bar of soap, Cliff said, “You get busy, too, 
Pete. Here, start on me.” | was thunderstruck. He asked me, not 
Jimmy, to soap him! This was paradise! 

“| guess that'll do for you, Jim.” Handing him the first bar of 
soap, Cliff said, “You tackle my back." | was in second heaven as 
I smeared soapsuds over Cliff's massive pecs, feeling his nipples 
point up under my soapy caress. | was in a hurry to reach lower 
regions, so | swiped the soap under his arms and down his flat 
abdomen, and then | was running my fingers through that 
luxuriant wet fleece around his cock. As the soapsuds billowed, 
his penis majestically rose to its upright position and pointed its 
rosy head right at me. | was ecstatic. 

Cliff took the soap and began lathering me all over, chest and 
shoulders and armpits, abdomen and hard cock. I'd been vertical 
almost since the first moment we stepped into the shower, but 
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now | was really hard. Cliff's soapy caress on my cock was 
unbelievable, and when he worked over my scrotum and slid his 
hand back between my legs and worked suds up and down the 
crack of my ass, | could have died of sheer pleasure. Take it from 
me, it was a lot better than when | got my hand slapped for 
touching myself—"there.” 

Then Cliff put his hands under my arms and lifted me high 
enough for his hard cock to slide between my legs, and then put 
me down again. His cock nestled between my legs and under my 
balls, and when | reached behind me | could fee! his whole 
cockhead sticking out between my asscheeks! Totally wild! My 
own stiff erection was trapped upright between us and felt like it 
would erupt any minute! 

Jimmy was standing directly behind me, and Cliff reached 
around me and grabbed Jim by the shoulders. As he pulled him 
toward us, | felt Jim’s cockhead nuzzie the crack of my ass and 
then slide down it to meet Cliff's penis. Jim grabbed Cliff's hips 
and pulled us all together, so his cock slid between my legs and 
lay side by side with Cliff's, both of them held tight between my 
thighs. | was the filling of a sex sandwich! 

And | loved it! In the middle, | was getting the best of the deal. 
Covered with slippery soapsuds, we caressed each other wetly 
in every possible place—and maybe some impossible ones. But 
| was between those two horny studs. There we were entwined 
together, writhing like mating eels, exploring every intimate inch 
of each other's body. Little by little our motions grew rhythmical, 
and then Cliffs and Jimmy's cocks were slipped back and forth 
side by side between my legs as they thrust their hips against me, 
one moment glans meeting glans, the next moment nuzzling the 
other's groin. 

With my skinny body between Cliff and Jim, my hard cock 
stuck straight up against Cliff's abdomen. Slipping my hand 
between us | could get a grip on my cockhead and massage it 
with my fingertips, but when | just pumped the shaft and let the 
head slide between Cliff's belly and mine, | knew | had something 
good. As we swayed in easy rhythm | could feel the tension build 
in all three bodies, and then suddenly we tensed all at once, 
quivered, and began bucking simultaneously in what must have 
been the greatest gang orgasm of all time. We all shot incredible 
loads and | think we were knee-deep in cum. 


e just stood there locked together, hugging each other in a 

wet, passionate embrace, for a long delicious moment. 
Then Cliff roused and turned up the shower, and we disengaged 
enough to rinse the soap and semen from our satiated bodies. 
After four orgasms apiece for Jimmy and me, and three for Cliff, 
our peckers were only half hard, and both Jim’s and Cliff's 
ballsacks had relaxed so their testicles swung low between their 
thighs. My scrotum was as tight as ever, high up under the base of 
my cock. 

With the warm flood cascading over us, we slithered around 
like a trio of playful seals, hugging, kissing, feeling each other's 
bodies in youthful exuberance. My right arm, which had been 
around Cliff's waist, slid down over his buttocks and my hand 
stole forward between his legs, reaching past his balls and 
through to grab Jim's penis as Jim fondled mine with his right 
hand. 

It was all incredibly erotic and we all wanted to make the scene 
again, but Cliff suddenly exclaimed, “Cut it out, fellas, we can't 
risk getting caught.” He let go of his own cock, which he'd been 
stroking luxuriously, and as | withdrew my arm from between his 
legs | gave his peter a playful tug and tickled the pucker of his 
asshole as my hand slid past. “Out, you sex-fiend!” he growled 
as his erection reached full height. 

Out of the shower, we toweled each other dry quickly in an 
effort to avoid arousing ourselves any further. We sure didn't want 
to get caught now that we'd found each other. 

As were getting dressed, Cliff said with a sly grin, “I think we 
have to do a lot of homework together this semester, guys. I'm 
going to tell your mom that we have to work together once a week 
from now on. And depending on your progress, we might have to 
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make it twice a week!” 

You can bet it was a day I'll never forget! The first day of my sex 
life! Only that morning I'd been an innocent with hardly a clue 
about sex. Now, just because I'd caught Jimmy beating his meat, 
I'd learned how great it was to jack off and suck cock, and had an 
older brother for a lover! What more could a guy want? From that 
day on | was a confirmed penis-freak. That forbidden part of me 
that was supposed to be nasty turned out to be the most 
wonderful part of my body! It made me feel wonderful, and Jimmy 
loved it just as much as | loved his. 

From then on, | just couldn't get enough cock. Jimmy and | 
played with each other's penis every time we had the chance. 
Whenever we were home alone, we'd have a wild jack-off 
session. We'd usually end up sucking each other off too, but what 
| liked best was to watch our cocks squirt their streams of 
love-juice. 

One day | said, “Hey, Jim, why don’t we jack off in the bathroom 
this time?” 

Our bathroom had a big mirror and | thought it would be greatto 
see us both with our big hard-ons squirting gallons of cum! “We 
can watch in the mirror, and it'll be like four of us instead of two! 
Besides, it'll be fun to see both our dicks shoot.” 

The medicine cabinets on each side of the wash basin also 
had mirror doors, and if you opened them part way you could get 
a double reflection on both sides as well as a front view. 

“What are we waiting for?” he asked with a grin, skinning out of 
his shirt as he let hs pants drop down around his ankles. His cock 
was already swelling expectantly, and the rosy tip of his glans 
was sliding out of its sheath. | already had a fat boner because I'd 
been anticipating beating my meat for hours. 

We raced naked for the bathroom, cocks bobbing from side to 
side and slapping against our bellies, and we were both up as far 
as we could go even before we got to the bathroom. The big 
mirror reflected a beautiful image of us, our arms around each 
other, our cocks pointing straight up begging for release. Two 
pairs of ripe balls overflowing with sperm were just waiting to 
produce delicious spurts of liquid delight. 

Jimmy's body was tanned and dark, his curly pubic fleece 
made a silky wreath around his penis. It was tawny golden, 
darker even than the tanned skin of his thighs and torso. Pink 
nipples jutted out from well-developed pectorals, and a faint 
trace of silky dark hair ran from his belly button down to merge 
with his pubic hair. Dark tufts of hair peeked out from under Jim's 
arms even if his arms weren't raised, but there were only fine 
wisps adorning my armpits. | was envious. 

We played with each other's erection, fondling balls and 
ruffling pubic fleece, until we both were aroused almostto climax. 
Generous streams of pre-cum drooled from two gaping slits and 
we had to stop for a while to keep from coming too soon. 

| never tired of watching Jim's beautiful penis. The veins along 
its top and on both sides coursed along its full length and 
branched out to surround the edge of his foreskin. “Gee, the 
veins on your dick are big when you've got a hard-on, Jim.” 

We began jacking each other off in unison, and with each 
stroke, our balls swung back and forth, slapping against the 
inside of our thighs. In no time both our scrotums had our balls up 
snug against the base of our dicks. There we were, side by side, 
furiously beating our hot young meat in front of the bathroom 
mirror. Suddenly Jim began trembling all over, and then his body 
shook as a jet of cum splattered on the mirror, followed in rapid 
succession with five or six more strong spurts that trickled in 
milky rivulets down the glass. As his spasms slowed he heaved a 
long sigh and said, “I beat you to it!” 

The sight of Jim's penis in the ecstasy of sexual release had 
momentarily drawn my attention away from my own cock. | 
began beating my meat so furiously that | thought it might come 
out by the roots, but it felt wonderful. | felt the spasms begin and 
moaned, “Oooh, Jimmy, here it comes” as the first shot hit the 
mirror. Jet after jet of sperm splattered on the mirror and dribbled 
down to puddle with Jim’s at the back of the sink. “You came first 
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He turned and grabbed me in his arms. “You bet you did, Petey! 
Your balls are loaded!” 

| knelt down by Jimmy and gently took his relaxing penis in my 
hands. The glans was still glistening with cum and | skinned his 
shaft back as far as it would go before milking him down from 
balls to cockhead. A big pearly drop, the last remnants of orgasm, 
hung like a jewel from his slit. | caught it on the tip of my tongue 
and then sucked all of him into my mouth to retrieve every last bit 
of sperm that remained. 

“Oh, Jimmy, you taste just super!” | murmured as | slowly let his 
cock slip from between my lips. He pulled me to my feet and 
cuddled me in his arms as his tongue explored my mouth. Then 
he slowly knelt, letting his arms sensuously slide down to my 
waist, around my hips, then under my buttocks as he pressed his 
cheek against my damp crotch. Jimmy rapturously fondled my 
penis with his lips and nuzzled my balls from side to side with his 
nose before gently sucking all of me into his mouth. He reached 
between my legs and massaged the root of my cock behind my 
balls, urging the last of the drops down my shaft. He sucked hard 
and then sighed. 

“| got the last of your cum, too! It was the best of all!” he said as 
he licked my shaft from scrotum to glans. “You've got the most 
beautiful cock in the world! It's so velvety smooth, and the head is 
so pretty the way it sticks out all the time. | love it, love it!” 

He stood up and we hugged each other close, enjoying the feel 
of skin on skin, crotch to crotch. The fullness between his legs 
pressed against mine, our cocks only half hard. | let my hands 
rove up and down Jimmy's back and around his firm buns, 
enjoying the smoothness of his skin. Taking me by the shoulders 
he held me at arm's length and contemplated my torso. 

With a faint smnile he said, “Kid, you're a knockout. You must 
have to fight the girls off, and the boys too!” 


early bursting with pride at his compliment, | stroked his 

smooth chest with my hands, lingering on the two tawny 
pink circles on his pectorals. | had never thought much about 
nipples before, but now, at my touch a little pink pinnacle popped 
up in the middle of each one. | didn't know that nipples got 
hard-ons, too. Mine were smaller than Jimmy's, pinker and flat 
until he gently pinched each of them between his fingers, his 
hands roaming over my torso, under my arms, and down to my 
crotch. Two tiny rosebuds sprang up in my nipples as my penis 
rose to the thrill of his touch. 

Following Jimmy's lead, | let my hands move down his 
abdomen to the thatch of his pubic hair matted with cum. His cock 
was already hard again, rearing up alongside of mine. His glans 
was slowly emerging from its sheath, and | gently finished 
skinning it back. | cradled all four of our balls in my two hands so 
that both shafts stood up straight above them, topped by 
cockheads glowing redly in anticipation. 

“Say, Jimmy, before we come again, can we take that mirror 
down from the spare bedroom door?” | asked. 

“Why?” he wanted to know. 

“Weil, if we put it the right way, | figure we could see more 

between our legs when we beat off. | want to see it happen- 
ing.” 
“Hm, well, we can find out if it'll come down—we don't dare 
break it, or we'll catch hell, and mom will want to know why we 
were messing with it.” Luckily, it was hung on the back of the 
closet door like a picture, so we got it off without any trouble. 

“If we put it on the floor, | think it's big enough so we can both 
sort of squat over it while we jack off. That way we can see our 
balls and assholes when we come. Let's try it!” 

So, we put it flat on the bathroom floor, and we each squatted 
over an end. Sure enough, | could see my own balls and asshole 
from below almost as well as | could see Jimmy's. It was great, 
because we could see each other from the top, and from 
underneath reflected in the mirror. Our balls swung loose, and 
squatting like that, knee to knee, brought our stiff cocks together 
tip to tip. Jimmy's pubic hair extended in fine wisps around the 
base of his cock and down the sides of his scrotum, running back 


PAGE 20 


as a dark fringe around his asshole before 
spreading out, thinner and lighter, over the 
lower part of his buttocks. 

When | wrapped my hand around our 
two cockheads nuzzling each other slit to 
slit, it made our cocks look like one great 
long shaft that reached from my asshole to 
Jim’s, with a pair of balls at each end! It was 
absolutely wild! By that time we were 
drooling pre-cum all over the place and 
both our cockheads were slick and wet as | 
began stroking. In one direction it skinned 
Jimmy's cock back and stripped the head 
of mine down, and in the other it stripped his 
down and skinned mine back—if I'd had a 
foreskin to skin back. 

For a while our balls swung back and 
forth with each stroke, hanging loose in 
their relaxed sacks. Then, little by little, the 
skin of Jimmy's scrotum began to pucker 
up, and as the crinkles got tighter his balls 
pulled up right to the root of his dick. Then 
mine began crinkling the same way as | got 
hotter and hotter from the hand action. 

Jim took over the action and| could see a 
little better then, with my hands on our 
knees. The big, soft bulge that ran the 
length of our cocks on the underside con- 
tinued right on back past our balls and 
seemed to disappear in the puckers of our 
assholes. 

With one hand | reached under my ass 
and felt the root of my dick throbbing just in 
front of my hole, and with the other | 
reached past Jimmy's balls and massaged 
the root of his cock. With my fingers press- 
ing into Jim's pucker, | could feel his 
sphincter begin contracting rhythmically 
about the same time | felt my own penis 
getting ready to shoot. The root of my cock 
began pumping up and down and at the 
same time my asshole rhythmically tight- 
ened and loosened on my fingertips. 

Jim's breath began coming in gasps as | 
felt my own climax build, and then with a 
shudder we both unloaded at once. Our 
mingled sperm flooded round our cock- 
heads in his tight grip and began dribbling 
out between his fingers. 

“Don't let any get away!’ | breathed as | 
put my hand over his to hold in the floor. He 
smeared my whole cock and scrotum with 
our cum, plastering my wispy pubic hair in 
swirls around the base of my shaft. | hadn't 
caught as much of our cum as Jim-had, but 
| smeared it along his shaft and into the 
tangle of his pubic fleece. 


We stretched out on the floor head to. 


crotch and slurped up the liquid maleness 
from each other's crotch. Then we relaxed 
contentedly as our cocks slowly drooped 
after our sexual consummation. Jimmy's 
penis gently lowered to repose on his thigh, 
and | marveled as his foreskin slowly crept 
down to enclose the tender cockhead. The 
last thing | remember as | dozed off was the 
sight of Jimmy's skin as it closed over the 
tip of his glans. 

Yep. It made me a confirmed penis- 
addict, and a foreskin-freak in the bargain. 
And | love it! a) 
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INTRODUCTION 

The Acorn Club, realizing the dismay of 
many FQ readers that we exist and that any 
uncut man would consider circumcision for 
any reason other than medical, presents 
the following typical “All-American Boy” 
story. It is a story very similar to that of most 
boys who grow up uncircumcised in a cir- 
cumcised society. It certainly tells the story 
of how so many of us developed circumci- 
sion fantasies, why we joined our “foreskins 
anonymous” club, ACORN, and why we 
find circumcision erotic. So, the next time 
you read about one of our members standing 
in line to have his foreskin trimmed off as 
others watch with roaring hard-ons, you 
might understand what brought him to the 
lineup. 

If your uncut dick gets stiff thinking about 
circumcision, or if your cut dick drools to 
see a fellow get it, write to us; ACORN 
NUMBER ONE, Box 542, 633 Post St, San 
Francisco, CA 94109. 


What Made the Preacher’s Son Do It? 
or, An Acorn Is Born 
| started life in 1963, born in a farm town 
in Illinois. My dad is a minister and while | 
was growing up we moved to a new town 
every single damned year. It was his job to 
fill in wherever a preacher was needed, so 
we lived in just about every small town, big 
city and suburb in the state. | went to a new 
school almost every semester and, just as 
boys do in the school showers and in the 
john, | checked out the penises of my 
peers. That is where my trouble began. 
Well, | grew up fairly normal even with all 
the moving. | was a good little boy as was 
expected of a minister's son. Mothers in the 
congregation were always telling their little 
brats, “You should act like the pastor's boy,” 
and they were constantly introducing me to 
their daughters. | guess | was the All- 
American boy next door, except for two 
. things: | beat my meat like crazy and! hada 
weird dick. | was left uncircumcised and it 
made me feel creepy! | really didn't know 
the reason, because both my dad and my 
younger brother were circumcised. | think | 
was aware of my difference from the time | 
was in the crib. When | was in the early 
grades it really didn't bother me so much 
because in those rural three-room schools 
the kids never showered together. | just 
assumed that some guys were born like me 
and some like my dad and brother. Dad 
said that God made everything and | took it 
for granted that He also made Dad's penis 
without skin. 
Then, in 1977, my dad was assigned to a 
church in a Chicago suburb. | was in the 8th 
grade and there were about 80 kids in the 


gym class. | saw more of my peers’ penises 
in one afternoon than | had seen in my 
whole life and | was shattered! God didn't 
make “some like mine and some like 
Dad's” after all. He made them ALL without 
skin! Every dick in those school showers 
was circumcised, except for one other guy. 
His name was Joe Palmer. With 78 cut 
cocks against 2 uncut cocks | now knew 
that | was weird! At night | would ponder in 
my mind trying to understand how the 
circumcised guys jacked off. | did it by 
moving my long cylinder of skin up and 
down my bone-up shaft and rubbing it over 
my cockhead. | tried pretending that my 
dick didn’t have skin and kept the skin back 
with rubber bands, but it just wasn't as 
good. It made my cockhead sore. | wanted 
to discuss jacking off with Joe Palmer. 
Being that | moved so much, | never really 
made any close friends and never had a 
jack-off partner. Well, just as | got to know 
Joe well enough to propose such a topic, 
my parents once again packed up and 
moved along. 

This time we moved to a large, wealthy 
area down the state and my parents put me 
into a boys’ academy. | was 15 by this time. | 
sort of rationalized that the reason all the 
boys near Chicago were cut was because 
God thought it was better for big-city fel- 
lows to have skinless dicks and farm-area 
boys to be more evenly divided between 
cut and uncut. Boy, was | wrong! Every boy 
in my dorm, every boy in gym and all the 
fellows on my swim team were cut, except 
for one lone cadet. His name was Paul 
Mason. By this time in my life | had seen at 
least 200 pricks and only Joe Palmer, Paul 
Mason and we were uncircumcised. To 
make matters worse, both Joe and Paul 
had short foreskins and could almost pass 
as cut. My goddamned foreskin was so 
long that it was the first thing all the fellows 
looked at when they saw me naked in the 
showers. 

| was a good student and sort of popular, 
even though | was always the new kid in 
school. On the inside | secretly felt like an 
outsider, although | began to think that the 
other guys really didn't give a damn 
whether | had skin on my dick or not. Then 
one day in the locker room | overheard 
some guys laughing about my “gross-out” 
penis. | quietly left the room pretending not 
to hear. The thing that really hurt was that 
Paul Mason tried to avoid me and also tried 
to keep his foreskin pushed back in the 
showers. | could tell he, too, was embar- 
rassed by his uncut dick. 

I'll tell you, by the time the semester was 
over and | said goodbye to that school, | 
had lost my faith in God! Why did he do this 
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to me? Dad preached that He loved every- 
one. | wanted to discuss my problem with 
my father, but any talk of sex in our house 
meant a good whipping! So | suffered in 
silence. 

That summer | was 16 and gota job asa 
counselor at a summer camp. That was 
even further down the state, so | figured 
these farm boys had to have a few foreskins 
among them. Shit! Of the 18 counselors 
and 70 kids | saw swimming naked, not a 
single one of them had a trace of skin 
coming over their bared cockheads! There 
wasn't even a Joe Palmer or Paul Mason 
there to make me feel better about myself. | 
avoided swimming. One of the other coun- 
selors, Al Adair, sensed my problem and 
gave me my first opportunity to see how a 
cut cock worked. 

One night after our duties a bunch of 
counselors were bullshitting around a 
campfire when Al took me aside and said in 
a very soft, sympathetic voice, "I noticed 
your penis hasn't been circumcised?” 

Somehow, | didn't take offense to his 
question. “That's right,” | answered. “God 
didn't want me to have a skinless dick. | 
don't know why.” 

He looked at me puzzied-like and asked, 
“Do you know about circumcision?" 

“Sure,” | retorted, not wanting to be 
dumb about these things because Al was 
just about my same age, “God makes two 
types of dicks, some with skin and some 
without!” 

He took me to his tent and proceeded to 
tell me all about how skinless dicks have 
had their foreskins cut off by doctors and 
not by God. | couldn't believe it! 

it was then that | asked, “How do you 
guys with circumcised penises jack off?” 

Al, finally seeming not all that much 
smarter than me, said, “Well, I've often 
wondered how you uncircumcised guys 
did it with all that skin up there getting in the 
way. Maybe we need a couple of demon- 
strations. Right?” 

Al explained that he wasn't in the habit of 
jacking off with other fellows and | said, 
“Well, this will be a first for me too!" We 
agreed that this would be an exception 
because it was important for our education. 
I'd never learn this from my preacher 
old-man, even though he was as circum- 
cised as All 

We sort of shyly pulled out our peters, 
keeping on our shorts, and began pumping 
on our dicks. | rolled my skin up and down 
my shaft and got up a boner quick. Al 
tugged at his dick right behind his bare 
cockheag, trying to force what looked to me 
like remnants of amputated skin forward. 
He wasn't getting hard very fast when he 


Gee Se | need some grease!” He gota 
me of KY and smeared it all over his 
@eemesc and shaft. Then his skin- 
remnants pulled forward more easily and 
he got hard quick. Grease! Why didn't | 
think of that all those nights | had my 
foreskin back trying to pretend | was cut? 

Well, there we were watching each 
other's dicks get a good beating, observing 
our different J/O methods. | thought .to 
myself that Al was working pretty damned 
hard on that circumcised dick of his while | 
was pumping on my skin so easily, almost 
effortlessly. As much as | hated being the 
only guy around with a foreskin, | began to 
think that being cut wasn’t such a good 
idea. 

| started my junior year in a new high 
school that fall. We also moved near a 
university with a great medical library. Al 
Adair had put a bug in my ear and as soon 
as | got up the nerve | wentto the library and 
began reading everything | could find on 
circumcision, | studied before-after pic- 
tures read all about penis problems like 
phimosis, etc., and was_ particularly 
impressed that | couldn't find anything in 
the medical books that said remaining 
uncircumcised was good. Circumcision 
was good, not uncircumcision! 

| began fantasizing about myself getting 
circumcised while beating my meat. Then | 
began recalling Joe Palmer and Paul Mason 
and | would fantasize about them getting 
circumcised. In my most erotic moments, in 
the solitude of my room, | beat my uncut meat 
while Joe, Paul and me all got circumcised 
together. Boy, if Dad only knew what was 
going on in my room! I'd be whipped crazy! 

Back at my new high school it was the 
same old shit. As expected, | was the only 
fellow in the showers who still had skin 
dangling over the end of his prick. Three 
things happened in my junior year. 

One, my friends Chris Powell and mark 
Hudson started getting on my case about 
being uncut. They kept telling me all the 
reasons why they were better off being 
circumcised and about all the diseases | 
could get. | knew all that from the library 
books, but what really got me was that they 
said the girls wouldn't like my dick and 
wouldn't give me head. | was still a con- 
firmed virgin, but the thought of being 
rejected because of my foreskin really got 
to me. 

Two, the fellows on my swim team began 


making rude remarks about my dick while: 


roughhousing in the locker room. One guy 
said, “Man, I'd sure hate to eat your tail!” | 
had no idea what he meant but it really 
hurt. 

Third, the coach asked me if | had ever 
considered getting circumcised. | guess he 
thought it might solve my problems in the 
locker room. He told me that he could have 
it arranged with the school doctor if my 
parents would agree. My parents? My 
Bible-belt, “no-such-thing-as-sex” parents? 
That's a laugh! | would rather remain a 
goddamned outcast than face my old man 
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with a request for circumcision. 

We moved once again. | had just turned 
18 and was in my last semester at a new 
high school. Before school started | had 
met a neighbor boy who lived just three 
houses away. His name was Kurt Bergen. 
We hit it off as friends, but it wasn’t until 
school had started and we were in the 
showers when we suddenly faced each 
other stark naked and couldn't believe our 
eyes. We were both uncut! We didn't say a 
word but just sort of looked at each other 
with a smile. - 

Boy, that made me feel terrific! | finally 
had an uncircumcised friend | could talk to! 
By this time | had seen perhaps a thousand 
dicks and only Joe Palmer, Paul Mason, me 
and, now, Kurt Bergen were uncircumcised. 
There was so much to say, so much to do 
with Kurt. We had to compare notes! 
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We met that afternoon at his place and 
had no problem getting into a discussion of 
circumcision. He told me that he was 
always embarrassed in school, but at 
home all of his three brothers and his father 
were uncircumcised. That was because 
their grandfather came from Sweden 
where they didn't believe in it. Well, need- 
less to say, we got into a “demonstration” 
which continued every afternoon until we 
graduated and left for college. We would 
beat our uncircumcised cocks to a pulp 
while we read books and looked at pictures 
about circumcision. We shoved our fore- 
skins back to see what we would look like if 
we got circumcised, stretched our skins to 
see whose would get longer or who could 
keep it shoved back the longest. We would 
check out each other's cheese making, 
help each other clean them out and, for the 
first time for both of us, we “ate some tail.” 
Also for the first time, the thought of circum- 
cision was relegated to my erotic fantasies 
and | was happy to have a foreskin. 
Things changed, though, because of two 
events. One, this fellow at school named 
Steve Lampert was the school bully and, | 
suppose, just because Kurt and | had 
different cocks, it was an excuse to pick on 
us. He kept making remarks to me about 
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my “smelly prick,” etc. in the showers and 
sometimes he grabbed my foreskin and 
pulled on it in front of other swim-team 
members who all laughed. | could handle 
all that but not what happened to Kurt. 

One afternoon after school | heard a 
commotion behind the school’s bleachers 
and went to check it out. There was a mob 
of fellow standing around a guy on the 
ground, and Lambert was obviously the 
ring-leader, as usual. As | got up close | was 
horrified to see that it was Kurt on the 
ground and they had pantsed him. They 
were making all kinds of remark about his 
exposed uncircumcised dick. | pushed my 
way up to Lambert and swung and decked 
him. 

The other fellows, afraid of getting in 
trouble, pulled Lambert and me apart, and 
Kurt and | walked away together. After that, 


word got around that we were “queer.” | just 
assumed that they meant that we had “queer” 
penises which was, after all, correct. Lam- 
bert laid off us after that, but one guy in the 
locker came up to me and said, “You are 
too nice a guy to be a queer. Why don't you 
get your dick clipped so you'd be like the 
rest of us? Then you and Kurt wouldn't be in 
love anymore.” That did it! | had to do 
something about the situation! 

Then another thing happened while | 
was still a senior. Kurt's cousin came to 
visit. Kurt had told me that his cousin had 
just been circumcised because the doctor 
told him he had phimosis and, at 19, he was 
about to go into the Navy. We had been told 
that the military circumcises recruits quick 
if they need it. Well, both Kurt and | couldn't 
wait for his cousin, Eric, to show up. When 
he did we got him into the garage, where 
Kurt worked on his car and his parents 
never went; we got his pants down quick. 
There it was, a freshly circumcised penis! It 
just stood there poking straight out into the 
garage. Kurt and | just started at it with our 
mouths open. 

| had read that it was better to be 
circumcised at birth because it was difficult 
on an adult and the results weren't as 
good-looking. Hell, it looked like the real 
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thing to me! Not a pinch of skin left. His 
cockhead looked a little smoother and 
redder than on most cut dicks, but when he 
began his “demonstration” | observed that 
he could beat right over it without hurting it. 
He didn’t even use grease. Then he gave 
both Kurt and me turns at beating on his cut 
dick to feel what it was like. Boy, | liked it! 

Afterwards, Kurt said that he never wanted 
to get circumcised so he would never go 
into the military. | said that | wanted to get 
circumcised whether or not | went into the 
military. “You can’t get circumcised,” he 
said, “because you don't have phimosis. 
Doctors won't do it to fellows our age for no 
good reason.” 

| was working weekends at a gas Station 
and | couldn't get circumcision off my mind. 
| figured that | had to wait until after college, 
when | was about 22, and pay for my circum- 


cision out of my own money. But! wanted it 
now! Phimosis was the only way | was going 
to get it and | began thinking up ways to fake 
phimosis. Otherwise my parents would 
never pay to have my cock redesigned. 

Suddenly, as | was pumping gas, | had a 
brilliant flash. Gasoline! | ran to the library to 
take a look at some phimosed foreskins in 
medical books and confirmed that many 
were red and sore looking. So, | smeared 
gas all over my foreskin and cockhead. 
Man, did it burn like living hell! 

It worked, though, and | went to school 
with a sore, red foreskin. Dr. Saunders was 
the school doctor and was there only on 
Mondays. | got an excuse to get out of class 
and go to his office. | marched down the 
corridor determined that this was going to 
lead to my circumcision at last! But outside 
his door | froze. How could | go in there and 
display my self-inflicted problem? | stood 
there about a half hour trying to talk myself 
into it; first thinking it was my only chance 
and then thinking he might realize my 
scheme and tell my parents. He would 
probably take one look at my dick and ask 
whatthe hell | did to it! | gave up and wentto 
gym class. 

In the showers the fellows noticed my 


sore cock and began saying things like, 
“You've beeem pumping too many chicks 
these days,” or “Better lay off that prick or 
you'll wear it out.” The coach called me in 
and gave me a note to see Dr. Saunders. 
And off! went thinking that, with the coach's 
help, | was about to get circumcised. 

Dr. Saunders looked at my red foreskin 
and said, “That's not really a sign of VD as 
the coach thinks, but we'd better give you a 
blood test anyway.” Then he gave me 
some ointment to put on my foreskin. So, 
that summer | graduated with three things: 
honors, a scholarship to college and my 
foreskin. 

That summer | again went to work at the 
summer camp. Once again, all the kids 
were cut but one of the other counselors 
was not. His name was Billy Mitchell. 

Here | was out of school and ready to go 


to college and had seen perhaps two 
thousand dicks in my lifetime and | could 
count on one hand those which were 
uncircumcised. | still remembered their 
names too: Joe Palmer, Paul Mason, Kurt 
Bergen, me and, now, Billy Mitchell. | still 
remembered each foreskin very well and, 
still obsessed with circumcision, | must 
have cirumcised each of those fellows a 
thousand times in my J/O fantasies. Now | 
had a new one to circumcise! 

lt was a hot summer and we slept 
outdoors in sleeping bags. | would lie there 
awake until it was dark enough to jack off in 
the bag without anyone noticing. | was 
obsessed with circumcising Billy’s penis 
and | beat my meat to that fantasy every 
night. One night on a hiking trip Billy put his 
sleeping bag right next to mine. Before we 
went to sleep he reached into my bag and 
got hold of my penis. He didn't jack me off 
but just pushed my foreskin back three 
times and let it roll up front again on its own. 
“Just testing,” he whispered. 

So, thinking | must return the compliment 
and also curious as hell, | did the same 
thing to him. “No phimosis,” | whispered. 
“Is that why you are still uncut?” 

“No,” he whispered back. “! was born at 
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6 months and they don't cut premature 
babies. Once my dad asked me if! wanted 
to be and | said yes, but our family doctor 
didn't believe in it and talked us out of it. So! 
guess | am uncircumcised for life. How 
about you?” 

“Bullshit! I'm getting clipped as soon as | 
can afford it!” | said in a louder voice. 

“Shh!” he whispered and asked, “What 
for?” 

“\'m sick of being weird!” | replied. 

“Yeah,” Billy sighed, “Il know what you 
mean!” 

We fell asleep. 

During the summer Billy tried to make me 
change my mind, telling me how much 
more erotic uncut dicks can be. He demon- 
strated on his cock while we were in the 
woods and we had some great foreskin- 
stroking jack-offs together under starlit 
skies. One night he asked me what | was 
fantasizing while we were both beating our 
meats and | said, “Honest? OK, | am 
thinking about your long uncircumcised 
hard-on being clipped back to your balls 
while | watch!” 

He laughed and tightened his fist and 
beat on his skin even harder and said, 
“Yeah, | have that one sometimes. Some- 
times | fantasize about meeting a dirty old 
mountain man up here who takes me to his 
dingy cabin and spends the next few days 
eating off my foreskin.” 

That fantasy got me wild and | pounded 
my foreskin even more fiercely. Then he 
said, “I wantto be there when you finally get 
that foreskin chopped off that preacher-son 
penis. | want to watch your face when you 
get your first look at your circumcised 
cock!” 

With that we both shot over the top! We 
collapsed on the ground and he said, “Gee, 
it's nice to find someone with whom | can 
share my most intimate fantasies. Of 
course, | was only kidding. | might have 
fantasies about it, but I'll never get circum- 
cised.” 

“Well,” | said, “this time next summer, if 
we are both working here, you are going to 
see a circumcised cock between my 

a 

In the fall | started college which was a 
smail but prestigious school. My dad was 
transferred to a church in anearby town, so 
| continued to live with my parents. As 
always, | was expected to be in my father's 

jon every Sunday morning. At 
his new church | was introduced to a 
handsome young doctor who made quick 
friends of both me and my preacher-dad. 
Could this guy be my circumciser? | 
thought that if he was dumb enough to go to 
dad’s church | could probably foo! him with 
fake phimosis. 

| had been masturbating with a new 
technique, just preparing myself for the day 
| was circumcised. | kept my foreskin 
shoved tightly down at the base of my cock, 
lubed the head and beat right over all the 
sensitive parts of my dick which should be 
covered by foreskin. It was sensational! 
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However, somehow the outside of my fore- 
skin got dry and developed a slight crack. 
Maybe it was caused by the rubber bands | 
used to hold the damned skin out of the 
way. Well, | thought this was my change to 
show my dick to Dr. Guy Hunter, the 
churchgoer. Maybe he would say, “There is 
only one cure for your foreskin and thatis to 
trim it offt” 

In the meantime, | had a look at most 
dicks in my new college and, so what else 
is new? 100% clipped clean! | had four 
years to go at that school and I'd be 
goddamned if | was going to be the freak in 
the showers. | wanted to get on the swim 
team but put it off, trying to figure out how to 
get circumcised first. Then one day after 
school | was driving home when this stupid 
farmer was looking at his fields instead of 
the road and rammed into my car. | wasn't 
really hurt, but the cop told me to see a 
doctor about a possible whiplash. So, | 
ended up in Dr. Guy's office the next 
morning. 

Dr. Guy's nurse told me to take off my 
clothes and wait in an examination room. 
He came in all smiles and handshakes and 
said that he would make an appointment for 
me to have X-rays that day. He said, “I don’t 
think there is anything wrong, but! can fill in 
the insurance forms in such a way that they 
might give you a nice settlement. By the 
way, do you have any other problems we 
might be able to include on the list?” 

| hadn't yet taken off my jock and | sort of 
fumbled around trying to decide whether to 
show him my sore foreskin. 

He said, “Got a problem down there? Let 
me see.” 

| pulled my jock down to my knees and 
he immediately exclaimed out loud, “You've 
never been circumcised!” 

Why | got so embarrassed after all | had 
gone through with my foreskin at school t 
don't know, but | suppose an adult noticing 
my uncut dick just got to me! | turned red as 
a beet and couldn't talk. He asked me if my 
foreskin retracted without difficulty and, 
trying my damnedest to lie and say no, | 
nodded my head. He looked over my balls 
and looked up at me and asked, “What's 
your problem?” Then | pointed to the tiny 
dry crack in my foreskin. “Oh!” he said as if 
he was relieved, “I can give you some 
ointment that will heal that up quick.” 

Oh shit, not ointment again! 

| thought! was defeated and would never 
lose my foreskin when thunder struck! 

Dr. Guy said, “By the way, have you ever 
considered having that circumcised? Or is 
it against your dad's religious beliefs?” 

Still not able to get my words out straight! 
said, “Yes and no, | think!" 

He laughed and said, “What does that 
mean?” 

| blushed like a pink pig and he knew | 
was embarrassed by the subject. He asked 
me to sit down in a chair next to him. | 
started to pull up my jock and he said, “No, 
take it off. | want to tell you my own 
experiecne with circumcision and | want to 


FOI 
watch your reaction.” 

That was all he had to say, because my 
stupid uncut dick boned out a mile! Did | 
ever feel funny sitting there naked next to 
Dr. Guy with a hard-on staring him in the 
face. He tried to ignore my naughty dick 
and started his story. 

“| got circumcised six years ago when | 
was 21. | was in med school and they 
needed an uncircumcised penis to use ina 
demonstration of the circumcision tech- 
nique we were being taught. As it turned 
out, | was the only one in the school with a 
foreskin but | refused to volunteer. | had 
always felt peculiar about being uncircum- 
cised but | didn't want to get circumcised. 

“Well, the professor invited me over to 
his house one night and asked me to 
reconsider. He put me in a room with a 
large TV screen, told me to strip naked and 


sit there alone and watch the video. He 
locked me in the room and promised | 
wouldn't be disturbed. 

“As | sat there | watched a film of young 
men, mostly med students and interns | 
presumed, not only getting circumcised but 
explicitly showing before and after erec- 
tions and some post-circumcision inter- 
views. Most of the fellows told of great new 
erotic sensations in their newly circum- 
cised penises and some even said that 
they could hardly control their erections, 
just like teenagers again. | was so hypno- 
tized by this film | didn't realize that | was 
sitting there, just as you are now, with a full 
erection. Not only that, | ejaculated as one 
man's penis was shown up close and he 
was pointing out his new most sensitive 
spots. 

“The spot that got me off was his circum- 
cision scar. | suppose as a prospective 
doctor scars always fascinated me. 

“So, when the professor knocked at the 
door, | quickly cleaned up the mess and 
tried to press my erection into my under- 
pants and let him in. He took one look at my 
crotch and said, ‘Looks as if | have my 
volunteer.’ | was circumcised a few days 
later as | and twenty other students 
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watched,” 

My eyes were as big as my cock when 
he stopped talking and looked at me. Then 
he reached over and touched my throbbing 
dick and asked, “Do | have a volunteer?” 

He began pushing my foreskin back and 
as | watched he exposed my flaring cock- 
head and held my skin as tight as it could 
get at the bottom of my shaft. “Nice loose 
skin on this one,” he said as he stared at my 
cock. “It would be an easy one to circum- 
cise. | could do a fine job on it. You'd be 
proud of it! Of course, you might want to 
discuss it with your father first, although you 
are of age and have the right to decide for 
yourself.” | just stared at my dick in Dr. 
Guy's hand with the skin tight back and 
then | really embarrassed myself! | shot my 
wad. 

Well, the date had been set. Dr. Guy was 


going to be my circumciser. | was 19. The 
date was Sept. 25. Dad, much to my 
amazement, offered to drive me to the 
doctor's office for my circumcision. He and 
Dr. Guy had discussed it, but Dad and | 
never mentioned it. he just said he would 
drive me there and that was that! He still 
couldn't talk about sex or penises to his 
son! 

Then in the car | thought, shit, if! am ever 
going to learn why | didn't get it when | was 
born, it is now. | had Dad trapped, so | 
asked, “How come they didn't circumcise 
me when | was born and they did you and 
brother?” 

Father almost lost control of the car, 
coughed and took a long time thinking 
about his answer. 

“My son,” he finally pronounced as if he 
was about to give a goddamned sermon, 
“the doctor who delivered you just didn't 
mention circumcision to your mother and 
me.” Was that all? Fuck, after all the pain | 
went through and that was it? He didn't 
mention it? 

Long silence in the car and my father 
was ready with another pronouncement. 
“The doctor who delivered your brother 
didn't mention it either, but he chose to 


circumcise your brother.” 

Of course, | forgot, my Bible-toting parents 
weren't about to discuss a penis, even with 
a doctor. 

They refused to take any responsibility in 
the fate of their sons’ foreskins! | sat there 
sort of sulking, thinking that was all | was 
going to get about the history of the family's 
dicks when my father opened his mouth 
again. 

“| was circumcised when | was seven 
years old. In the early depression years it 
was the custom to remove the tonsils and 
foreskins of boys at the same time. The 
boys in my class were taken by bus ten 
miles to a hospital and that was when | was 
circumcised.” 

Well, I'll be damned! He told me! 

“Gee, Dad, I'm sorry," | said. “Did it upset 
you at the time?” 


“Well, | believe | cried some, but your 
grandmother told me that God did it to me 
and that it was good," he replied and closed 
his mouth tight for the remaining miles of 
our trip to my circumcision. | felt like asking 
if it was so damned “good” then why didn't 
he see to it that they took care of me? But, 
what the hell. Why rock the boat now? | was 
about to get what | wanted. 

Dr. Guy's nurse prepped me and left me 
alone on my back on the operating table 
covered by a white sheet. By the time Dr. 
Guy entered the room, the sheet was like a 
tent! My uncircumcised dick, which was 
about to get circumcised, was standing 
straight up. 

Dr. Guy took one look at the bulge in the 
sheet and laughed, “! can see you are 
ready for it! First, since you and | are alone 
and no one ever need know what we fellows 
are doing in here, let's have some fun. 
Before we cut off your foreskin, | want you 
to use it one last time while | watch and 
decide just how far back to take it.” He 
pulled off the sheet and there | was flat-out 
naked with my dick straining to reach the 
ceiling! 

| wasn't sure what he had in mind until he 
said, “Go ahead. Start pumping on your 
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foreskin while you still have it. It will be the 
last time you will know how it feels. | want 
you to masturbate while | show you photos 
of circumcised penises, each showing dif- 
ferent styles. | can tell by your reaction 
which one you prefer. Then we will discuss 
just how far back to take you. 

“By the way, these are military photos. | 
had some experience circumcising Gl 
dicks when | was in. | think | did about 40 of 
them. Don'ttell this to anyone, hear? | really 
enjoy circumcising penises. Especially 
penises on such handsome young men as 
yourself. Yes, we are going to have a good 
time this afternoon.” 

The thought that first hit me was that | 
was in heaven. Then | remembered that my 
preacher-father was out front waiting in his 
car to drive me home. How long was this 
going to take? 


But one he started holding photos of 
magnificently cut dicks in front of my face | 
forgot everything and began beating on my 
foreskin like never before! Dr. Guy kept 
glancing at my dick every time | looked at a 
new photo. Then he showed me one that 
was cut so tight that the scar was almost in 
the bush! He must have noticed that my 
biceps bulged and my fist tightened as | 
squeezed my penis like a python crushing 
his prey. 

“That's it!” the doc exclaimed, “this is the 
penis you want. Nice and tight. | don't 
blame you. After having a long foreskin all 
your life you want the opposite. Well, take a 
look at mine.” 

| raised my head to watch my circum- 
ciser pull out his penis and it was tight a job 
as any I've seen. “Wow!" | said. “Dr. Guy, 
that is beautiful! | want a penis just like the 
one you've got!” 

With that his penis got erect and again | 
said, “Wow!” 

| was beating my poor doomed foreskin 
to death! Suddenly he said, “Wait a minute. 
Just to give you a preview, why don't you 
work on mine a while while | do the final 
pumps on your skin?” 

| reached over as he stood next to me 
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and my hand went around his magnificent 
bare cockhead and down his tight shaft. He 
instructed me to hold it down further, just 
behind the head. | did and| began pumping 
right there, and by the way he started 
pounding on my foreskin | could tell | was 
working his cut dick right. 

“Wow!” | kept saying. We were both 
beating cocks furiously when something 
real weird came over me. | wanted to kiss 
my circumciser. Breathlessly, | said, “Dr. 
Guy, do you think you could kiss me?” 

He smiled and, without missing a beat on 
my dick, gave me my first french kiss and it 
mellowed me out like nothing before and | 
almost stopped pumping on his dick. Then | 
could feel my balls boiling and | thought it 
would be fantastic if we both came together 
while kissing. He must have had the same 
idea because our kissing became intense 
as we both buckled up with orgasms. 
Circumciser and circumcisee. This was 
better than all my fantasies! 

However, | wasn't circumcised yet. 

After cleaning me up he laid out his tools 
and said, “| suppose you want to watch 
your foreskin being cut off? You don't have 
to watch, you know.” 

| nodded my head yes. | wanted to watch 
that goddamned piece of skin get what was 
coming to it. Ithad caused me years of grief 
and heartache and | wanted to see and feel 
each slice. 

With that, Dr. Guy gave my dick a couple 
of local injections which hurt at first and 
then, using the freehand method, he 
started my circumcision with a nice slice 
down the top of my foreskin. It didn’t hurt, 
but | could feel the skin being cut apart. It 
was then that | knew | was finally going to 
become a circumcised man. Twenty minutes 
later | walked to my dad’s car with a 
circumcised penis between my legs. We 
didn't say one word on the way home! 

| eagerly joined the college swim team, 
proudly showed off my new circumcised 
dick in the showers and met anew friend. A 
new problem had come up in my life. After 
kissing Dr. Guy | had the urge to kiss other 
men. Was! really gay? Was | gay because | 
spent my childhood checking out penises 
to see who was uncut like myself? Or was | 
checking out penises because | was gay? 
Which came first? 

All | knew was that this really handsome, 
dark-haired fellow in one class kept glanc- 
ing at me and | glanced back. He was a 
Latin-type, different from all the blond Anglos 
| grew up with and who went to Dad’s 
church. In fact, my circumcised dick got stiff 
just looking at this guy in class. | began to 
jack off fantasizing on his big, dark circum- 
sized cock. 

Well, one day | picked up a flyer on 
campus that told about a meeting of the 
school's gay club. Curious, and not one to 
be hindered by my dad's stupid religion, | 
went. That was were | met Tony Calandra, 
the fellow I'd been jacking off over. We 
ended up in bed and in love! 

And guess what? He's uncircumcised! 0 
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} VT-57 WRESTLING #12; 


y There’s wall-to-wall excitement in the squared circle with three of the 4 
% best bouts yet pinned on film. The first match has Brian facing oft 
against Lone Wolf. The 8” or so difference in height gives Lone Wolfa 
% big advantage, but Brian is a giant-killer and no man is going to stand in /% 
% the way of another victory for him! Second bout has Jerry, one of the i 
f most muscular models we've ever had, going against Mark, a hairy- 
"9 chested former high school champ. Can his experience and skill 
Flash & Louis 4 take-down Jerry's powerful muscles? But I've saved the best for last. Y 
» / Nikki (the one in pain in the pix) is a tall, thin, heavy-metal vocalist with a % 
\ % group you don't know yet, and his buddy Chris is a drummer. Nikki % 
. «4 learned the ways of the ring while working at a stadium in Florida, and i 
~ # is a classy pro-style wrestler, and Chris keeps right up. If you can dig if 
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this arena, and a sizzier! % 
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ig the pro-style (and who can't!), then this is for you... our first trip into 
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VT-53 WRESTLING #11 
This tape is full of sensational wrestling action. The first match is b 
% with Keith and Lone Wolf. Lone Wolf, somewhat slimmed down, has 
{§ more than enough heart for Keith's skill and muscle. When Keith 
iy has a hard time of it, he goes for the neck to control, and this match 
Zis tough and rugged! The second match has Flash and Louis, with 
Keith on the sidelines. Well, Louis isn't much of a wrestler, while 
) Flash is extremely skilled and nearly unbeatable, so poor Louis 
¥ (ring a bell?) is constantly goaded on by the other two, and Keith 
jumps in a couple of times to liven things up, showing Louis some 
moves (or just showing off!) and trying to engage Flash ina marche 
% having been beaten by him at AMG... Keith even shows off by taking 
on both Louis and Flash. Finally, there is an exciting bout between) } 
Butch (seen elsewhere in this brochure) and Bill Smith. Both areig 
fine wrestlers who know what to do, and when! Butch has an edge’ 
in weight and strength, which is finally decisive. ; 
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Seine, | VT-70 WRESTLING #19 


Once again John B. is driven to distraction as he is beaten in his head } 
rather than on the mat. He wants to go at it with raw strength, but Tim 
%\ patiently wrestles him, keeping him tied up, until he loses his sense of 
sportsmanship. We didn't get any photos, since the air was pretty 
tense. Here we also have K.T. again, in better shape than usual, giving 
v 4 David's little brother Ron a good tossing around, K.T, lovesit, but!’m not i) 
% sure about little brother. (Later, when matched against big brother, a % 
i match | dearly wanted to get, K.T. declined and backed out the door!) 
Finally, we have H.D.and David (big brother, remember?); it’s pretty f 
one-sided, but H.D. will have his day, someday! , 
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-67 WRESTLING #16 

Sometimes it's hard to predict how matches are going to go. After 
ByouNe watched Keith mow down all opponents, and Butch steadily 
iy improve, you're still not prepared for Butch to give Tim the hardest 
4 time we've yet seen, so soon after seeing Butch and Keith, and Keit' 
and Tim. But you can't be surprised as Jerry throws Bill Smith 
paround, but always the gentleman as he does it. With Lee and C.J. 


{ 


j you expect some fireworks, since both are real wrestling hotshots, 
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§ able to dish it out, both skill and strength-wise. | won't spoil this oneG 


for you! r 0 


HOW TO ORDER: If you do not have an order form, use a piain 

plece of paper. For video tapes list the number, specify whether OLD RELI ABLE 
you wish VHS or Beta, and enclose $59 plus $3 postage for each 

tape. For other items, please list the number, name of the model, . 

and type of item. Enclose the cost (audio cassettes $9; photo 1626 No. Wilcox #107 


sets $7; slide sets $6), plus 60¢ postage per item. California Hollywood, CA 90028 
residents add 612% sales tax. Thanks for your order! 


SKIN SEARCH IN CAIRO 

Five years ago | traveled from my home in Paris to spend a 
weekend with my German lover in Cairo. He had been working in 
Saudi Arabia for several years and our only chance of seeing 
each other was an occasional rendezvous in Egypt. 

| arrived in Cairo on Friday morning, checked into my hotel and 
returned that evening to the airport to meet my lover's airplane. | 
arrived early because my experience with Cairo Airport is that it 
is a huge, cavernous, noisy mass of confusion and | wanted to 
make sure | didn’t miss my lover. After some difficult questioning | 
finally found the right gate at which to wait. | waited there for two 
hours watching all the colorful comings and goings of Egyptians 
and other Arabs and Africans. | noticed a few Europeans, but | 
must have stood out because a policeman was observing me. 
He walked up to me and asked why | was waiting there. | 
explained that | was waiting for a plane which was evidently 
late. 

After another hour the airplane did arrive, but without my lover. 
Very anxious, | went to the information desk to ask if there was a 
message from him. After a great deal of explaining | came to 
realize that there was no message. So | returned to the gate 
hoping that he would arrive on a later flight. By this time it was 
about 10 in the evening. Again, | was approached by still another 
policeman who asked to see my passport. | explained that it was 
being kept by my hotel manager, which was the custom. He 
asked my nationality and when | explained that | was French, he 
began rubbing his crotch. | knew what that meant! | had learned 
that men from these Eastern cultures almost unthinkingly and 
without inhibition rub their crotches at the slightest erotic urge. | 
was much too concerned about my missing lover to give it much 
thought. | waited at the gate another hour and the airport crowds 
were thinning out. | noticed two policemen looking at me. They 
seemed to be discussing me. | thought | had better move around 
alittle. So, | walked out of doors to the taxi stand to get some fresh 
air. | could still see the gate from where | was and kept hoping to 
see my lover. 

Still waiting at the taxi stand, another policeman walked up to 
me and said he had been observing my behavior and wanted to 
question me. Evidently he thought it strange that | was not there to 
take a taxi. | tried to explain but he insisted that | follow him. | 
followed him as he made long, fast strides through the huge 
lounge and then entered a doorway which led toa corridor. Itwas 
almost midnight by this time and | thought to myself that | was 
stupid not to have given up and returned to my hotel sooner. But 
here | was following a policeman to god knows where! 

Alone in the dimly lit corridor the policeman suddenly stopped, 
causing me to bump into him. As | did | suddenly felt his hand 
probing my crotch. He turned to me and, in a very stern voice, 
said “Pull out!” As he was staring at my crotch | could only 
assume that he wanted to look at my penis. So, | pulled it out! 
Staring intently at my limp cock he said, “Prepuce!” | started to 
put my cock back in my pants when he said, “NO! | want to see 
skin back.” So, | began retracting my foreskin and | don’t know 
how | did it, unless it was the intrigue of the situation, but | 
managed to get an erection. “Big! Big! | must examine closely!” 
he said. He bent over and looked close as he began rubbing his 
crotch and it was then | noticed his uniform pants were about to 
be split open by a gigantic slab of Egyptian manhood. 

| pulled my foreskin forward as far as it could go towards the 
policeman when suddenly he yanked out his penis with one hand 
and pushed me to my knees with his other hand. He shoved my 
head into his crotch and there | was gagging with an Egyptian 
policeman's circumcised cock. With a cock in my mouth and a 


hard-on between my legs | was horny and decided to enjoy it a 
while, besides the follow was good-looking in a very Arabic way; 
probably not too much older than me (27). “Quick, Sir!" he 
shouted and damned if he didn’t start spurting immediately. He 
was still dripping when he withdrew it from my mouth and actually 
rubbed it against the cement wall to wipe it off. | stood there with 
my penis standing straight out of my pants hoping for reciproca- 
tion. He said something in Arabic with obvious disgust which | 
interpreted as an insult to me. So, as | struggled to get my stiff 
cock into my tight pants, he grabbed my arm and said, “Now | 
take you to office!” | thought | had been taken into the corridor just 
to service him. . . where was he now taking me? 

He almost dragged me through the corridor and into what was 
obviously an interrogation room. There was no furniture in the 
room but a stool directly under a spotlight coming from the 
ceiling. He pushed me into the room and without saying a word 
he left me alone and! could hear the door lock as he departed. As 
| stood there | became terrified. | didn't do anything wrong except, 
possibly, sucking on the policeman’s cock. But | was forced to do 
that! His word against mine! What was going to happen to me? 

Then the door opened and in walked a very elegantly 
uniformed officer, exquisitely handsome (as the upper-class 
Egyptians can be!). He quietly walked to the middle of the room 
and took the stool to one wall and sat down, staring at me. He 
motioned for me to step under the spotlight. Then, with only one 
word he told me to strip. | felt like pleading with him to let me go to 
my hotel, but for some reason | obeyed and stripped to my shorts. 
He motioned for me to take off those too. As | removed them my 
penis once again popped out straight in front of me. For some 
odd reason the situation was erotic to me. | felt more at ease, 
thinking that | was brought here just to give another policeman a 
blowjob. 

As | stood there naked under the spotlight | could feel his dark, 
intense eyes inspecting every inch of my body. He ordered me to 
slowly turn around until | faced him again. Then he told me to walk 
towards him. | found myself standing naked directly in front of this 
handsome officer and my cock was almost touching his hand. He 
lifted his hand and, as | jumped from the sensation of being 
touched, he slowly retracted my foreskin. Keeping his gaze on 
my retracting foreskin, he asked, “What is your crime, Sir?" 

“What crime?” | blurted out. “I came to the airport to meet a 
friend and he must have missed his plane. Then this policeman 
told me to follow him and . . .” 

He interrupted me and said, stil! holding onto my stiff penis and 
bringing my foreskin forward once again, “I advise you to admit to 
your crime, Sir! | can make it easy for you if you will tell me your 
crime. If | must force you to confess it will be my pleasure. But, Sir, 
it would be ashamed to destroy the beauty of this penis!” he 
calmly said as he continued to gaze at my hard-on instead of 
looking me in the eyes. Thinking that he was accusing me of 
sucking the policeman's cock | said, “He made me do it!” 

"Good," the officer said as he continued to stroke my cock. “Do 
know what our penalties are for smuggling at Cairo Airport, 
Sir?” 

“Smuggling?” | shouted. “What smuggling?” 

Suddenly he tightened his grip on my rock-hard cock and said, 
“You are playing games with me, Sir? First you admit it and then 
you deny it?” and with that he began to masturbate my cock with 
great force. | felt completely under his control; naked and 
vulnerable. “We have a witness to your crime, Sir!" he said as he 
pounded my foreskin up and down my shaft. 

Then he shouted something in Arabic and the door opened 
and in walked six uniformed policemen, including the one | 
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sucked off. | recognized some of them from the airport lounge. 
While | stood there in front of their commanding officer, who had 
my stiff penis in his fist, the men walked over and all of them 
began rubbing their crotches. “Oh, shit!” | thought, this whole 
scene is just a ste-up for a gang rape. Sure enough, six huge 
circumcised cocks were suddenly all hanging out of the police- 
men’s uniforms. | wasn't about to get fucked by these brutes! | 
had learned that these fellows will forget about your ass if you are 
wiling to suck on their huge penises. 

The officer released my penis and let it just stand out in front of 
me in view of all the policemen. | was ordered to turn around and 
return to the middle of the room and stand under the spotlight; | 
was told to place my hands behind my neck. There | stood with all 
my parts glowing under the light while the policemen stared at 
me while talking to each other in Arabic. Then one came over 
and put his fist around my still-stiff penis and shoved back my 
foreskin all the way, bent over to get a close look at my bared 
cockhead and said in broken 
French (so | could understand, 
| assumed), “Yes, this is he.” 

With that his officer said 
something in Arabic and this 
brute got behind me to shove it 
in when | quickly got to my 
knees, turned and began suck- 
ing on his dick. All of the other 
officers in the room let out what 
sounded like a war-whoop, 
and out of the corner of my 
eyes | could see them yanking 
on their cocks. Sure enough, | 
had to suck each cock except 
for one; and | have to admit | 
was enjoying every one of 
them, but was beginning to 
think it would be another case 
of “one-way” sex and I'd never 
get my rocks off tonight. 

The one guy who wouldn't 
let me place his cock in my 
mouth was the youngest, about 
19, and probably a true desert 
Arab, as he seemed less sophis- 
ticated than the others. When 
he came to me he pulled me 
up off my knees and then bent 
down to get a good look at my 
cock. | thought that! was finally 
going to get a blow job! But 
instead he just stared for a 
long time and then, glancing 
around at his fellow officers 
who all sort of grinned and 
nodded their heads in approval, he gently placed his hand on my 
penis and sort of kneaded at my foreskin. Then he began to 
retract it, while his eyes got wider and wider. 

As he began to roll my foreskin back and forth he began to 
breathe heavier. | thought to myself that this guy had never seena 
European's uncircumcised cock before. | wondered how old he 
was when he was circumcised? Beating on my foreskin probably 
reminded him of his boyhood when he still had a foreskin to use. 
Sure enough, while he was almost ready to bring me off, he 
himself let out a huge groan, released his hand from my aching 
cock and ran to a wall and, with his back to the other policemen, 
sprayed the wall with an endless succession of spurts of cream. 

“Now what?" | wondered. All these bastards have shot their 
loads except for the commanding officer. In fact, he hadn't even 
pulled out his cock and his was the one cock in the room | really 
wanted to see the most. Sure enough, all the policemen left with 
me still standing under the light with what was by now a sore stiff 
cock and the officer still staring at it from his stool. He once again 


ordered me to walk over and face him. Once again he raised his 
hand and circled my cock with his fist, retracting my foreskin and 
staring directly at my cock which was almost Sticking him in the 
eyes, he quietly said, “Now, Sir, you will confess?” 

“Please, Sir,” | pleaded. “Let me return to my hotel now!” He 
pulled my foreskin all the way back and, with his other hand, he 
picked up what must have been a hairbrush with stiff camel hair 
bristles. He slowly started to run the bristles over my sensitive, 
bare cockhead and down my shaft. 

“| know the uncircumcised penis, Sir!" he said without a trace 
of emotion or erotic reaction. “| have ways of making uncircum- 
cised prisoners confess by using their penis as my toy.” With that 
he really began to scrape the bristles roughly right behind my 
cockhead and | could hardly stand it! My cock got redder and 
redder, harder and harder and my cockhead flared out like never 
before. He grinned for the first time and picked up an instrument 
that looked like a small harp which was probably strung with 
goat-gut and, while holding my 
foreskin tightly at the base of 
my penis, he began playing his 
harp right on my engorged 
cockhead. 

“l'll confess!” | screamed. | 
Still thought he was playing a 
game with me and | might now 
get my long-overdue orgasm. 

Then he said, “Good. We 
shall now bring in your accom- 
plice in the crime.” 

He shouted in Arabic and 
the door once again opened 
and being pushed into the 
room by two new policemen 
was a totally naked, very tall 
young blond man whose flac- 
cid uncircumcised penis looked 
very sore! The young man 
looked at me with my swollen 
cock in the officer's grip and 
began to struggle back to the 
door. He was brought back and 
forced to stand right beside me 
in front of the officer. With the 
two policemen standing behind 
us making sure we wouldn't 
move, the officer kept one fist 
on my cock and put the other 
around the cock of the other 
prisoner. 

The young man's penis rose 
quickly as his foreskin was slid 
back. | could see that his cock- 
head had already been well 
worked-over and suddenly he shouted in English, “Please, Sir, 
not again. | can't stand it.” 

The officer, with both hands full of cocks, said something to the 
policemen who then picked up the instruments and, while our 
foreskins were held tightly back, | got the harp while the 
Englishman got the brush. “Now, gentlemen," the officer quietly 
said, “you will admit that you conspired to smuggle hashish onto 
the airplane you were boarding destined to London." 

The young man and | turned and looked at each other right in 
the eyes with surprised expressions while we were both going 
out of our minds as our most sensitive uncircumcised parts were 
being tortured. | was in more trouble than | had thought! 

Suddenly, the door to the interrogation room burst open once 
again and two young men were pushed through the door by even 
more policemen. They were fully clothed and were still carrying 
their back-packs. They were ordered under the lights and told to 
strip. The officer let go of our swollen cocks but the policemen 
who were holding us took over, turning us around so we could 
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watch the new prisoners strip. They were in their early twenties 
and | could tell by their back-packs that they were probably 
Dutch. Sure enough, out popped two stiff uncircumcised penises 
as the last piece of clothing came off. 

Then the officer ordered them over to stand in front of him and 
he slowly raised his hands and placed his fists around both 
Dutch penises and began to retract their foreskins. While we all 
watched with fascination we witnessed the evidence they were 
looking for all night. Hidden in the Dutch foreskins were small 
packs of hash! 

The officer yelled in Arabic and as he stood there gripping both 
penises of the terrified boys a man in civilian clothes (in this case 
an Arab robe) and a case came running into the room. The officer 
said to the boys, “It is ashame to ruin such beautiful penises, but 
you ahve used them to break our laws. You have your choice of 
punishments. You will either spend 10 years in our prisons or go 
home tomorrow after you recover from your circumcisions. 
Which do you choose, Sirs?” 

The officer kept a firm hold on the boy's penises while waiting 
for their decision while the civilian began taking what were 
obviously circumcision tools out of his case. The boys said 
something in Dutch which no one understood. “English or 
French, please!” the officer said, while the hash-packs were 
removed from their secret places. The boys kept silent. 

Then the officer began pumping both penises as hard as he 
could and said in French, “These are the penises you will 
circumcise tonight, barber!” 

But while the officer was concentrating on the Dutch boys, the 
barber must have misunderstood, and he walked over to the 
Englishman and me with his tools. 

“NO! NO!" | shouted in French while the Englishman shouted 
in English, 

He began to place rings around our still-swollen cocks as the 
police officers laughed and began rubbing their crotches. 
Suddenly | thought, “Where in hell is my lover! I'd never be in this 
mess if he had shown up like he was supposed to! I'll never 
forgive him if | lose my foreskin! 

Luckily, the officer called to the barber and said something in 
Arabic. The barber quickly removed the rings from our penises 
and put them into his case. Then the two naked Dutch boys were 
led from the room with the officers and barber following them. The 
officer then ordered us back to face him. 

“lam very happy, Sirs, that it was not you who were guilty of this 
crime as we had thought. It would have been sad if we were 
forced to alter your penises, which | have so enjoyed torturing 
tonight. More, Sirs?" he said as he once again raised his fists to 
our cocks. “You are both innocent and free to leave. But first, my 
brothers, | would be honored if you allow me to masturbate your 
foreskins, That is a great pleasure for me!” 

Orgasm, at last! He didn't have to pump long on our cocks. The 
Englishman proved his virility quickly by squirming like hell and 
shouting “Blimey, you've got me!” And the officer pointed his dick 
to the wall to save his elegant uniform. The Englishman, who had 
obviously been detained a long time and gone through hours of 
the officer's special torture for uncircumcised men, collapsed on 
the floor and was out like a light. 

Then the officer put his entire attention on my pending orgasm. 
But there was one thing missing. | still hadn't seen his cock! | had 
seen my share of cocks that evening, but not the one on this 
handsome fellow. 

| said, “Sir! | find you to be a very beautiful male yourself!” 

With that statement he broke into a full smile, stood up in front of 
me and pulled out the long, elegant, circumcised penis of a true 
Egyptian aristocrat. Absolutely forgetting my own orgasm | 
couldn't help but get on my knees and start giving this command- 
ing officer the blow job of his life. | did a slowsteady job on him 
and, with my teeth, | sort of scraped the same area where he did it 
to me with his toys. | figured that he might enjoy that! Did he ever! | 
began pumping on my dick while sucking on him and there in the 
interrogation room at the Cairo Airport we both fell into a heap of 
exhausted manhood, and we embraced. He gave me a special 
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chauffeured police limousine to return to my hotel. 

My lover was asleep in the hotel room. “Where in the hell have 
you been?” he asked when he woke up. He said that he thought 
he'd surprise me by taking an earlier airplane and meeting me at 
the hotel. “C'mon, get in bed. I've missed you,” he said. 

| said, “First, | need something else. Did you bring some hash 
from Arabia?” 

“Sure,” he replied. “Like always, | hid it in my foreskin.” 


PISSING IN ATLANTIS 

A most interesting akashic “breakthrough” . . . or at least a 
damned titillating fantasy! In any event, what follows is NOT a 
fabrication, but a true account of a dream | had recently. The only 
thing at issue is the authenticity of the insight. 

As a believer in the historical probability of a lost Atlantean 
continent and civilization, I've soften wondered how such a 
purportedly advanced civilization felt about social pissing! Were 
they secretive and uptight. . . or was ita “do it wherever you are” 
environment. . . like the annual Rainbow Festival (the closest we 
come to an Atlantean culture in our benighted and retrograde 
times). What, for example, did Atlantean urinals look like? Did 
such things exist? One assumes biological nutrients were 
collected and recycled . . . but what were the social aspects of 
the collection equipment and customs? 

| suppose that by pondering this question at some depth, and 
attempting to “crack” the akashic records on the subject through 
meditation, | set in process the “answer’ dream that finally 
flashed. The vision came in one of those “in-between” states 
when you have dual consciousness—being aware of your 
body's real-time sensory condition (e.g., lying in bed with the 
customary, deliciously swelled, spontaneous matitudinal erec- 
tion!) while you simultaneously watch another, alien environment 
unfolding before your inner or “dream” sight. The “real-time” 
component of this dual consciousness sometimes let you note 
the passage of waking or chronological! time, to mark the duration 
of the dream or vision. That was the case here. The dream itself, 
or the vision, lasted about 10 seconds in “real” time. But a wealth 
of impression and information was imprinted for later decoding. 

Let me begin by saying that | didn’t have a clue what the 
answer to my own question might have been, before this dream 
incident. My meditative explorations and probings were drawing 
a blank. | could IMAGINE all sorts of scenarios . . . but none of 
them had any feeling of authenticity. This dream, finally, did. 

The first thing | became aware of was that | was looking into an 
oblong-shaped room, from the perspective of one who has just 
come through the door. Along one wall (the left wall) was 
something which appeared to be a very long, continuous 
wooden box (perhaps 15 or 20 feet in length). It was attached to 
the wall at about the height where one finds those wonderful but 
now, increasingly rare, continuous trough urinals in older sports 
stadiums. The top of the long box was wide open (there was no 
cover or flap of any sort), and what struck me the most, as the 
thought flashed through my mind that this looked suspiciously 
like a urinal trough, was the sense of how wide and bulky it 
appeared, as compared to the slim, sleek porcelain things we've 
all seen. This box was definitely made of wood, and it was 
perhaps 2 or 2% feet across the opening, by about the same 
dimension, by (as | said before) 15 or 20 feet long. There were no 
water pipes showing above or below Although | never actually 
got to look inside the box, it APPEARED (and my intuitive sense 
was) that the inside was filled with a highly absorbent organic 
filler, such as a combination of peat moss and clay. It was, 
evidently, a “dry” urinal whose piss-soaked contents would be 
regularly collected (with shovels, presumably!) and applied to 
agricultural fields. This, however, was only surmise—not a direct 
part of the vision. 

What WAS very much a part of the vision, though, was the 
population of this alien, Atlantean men’s room! When | first 
entered the room, | observed perhaps five or six smallish, 
youngish men standing in front of the long box. They all, as | 
remember, had long, shiny black hair tied back in pony-tails of 
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various lengths. They had beautiful golden brown skin and 
almond eyes as well. 

For three or four seconds after | entered the room, it simply did 
not dawn on me that they were pissing together. The environment 
itself appeared so suddenly, and so much without warning or 
preparation, that it took some orientation before | figured out what 
was going on. That long box caught my eye first. There MAY have 
been some painted, snake-like figures on the front, but | am not 
certain of that. 

In any event, as | traversed the room toward the (empty) wall 
facing the entrance, and looking back over my shoulder across 
the length of the room from that new vantage, | could see that all 
of them had streams of piss pouring out of them into that wooden 
trough-box. | do not have any impression of bare legs or 
Indian-style loincloths. They seemed to be wearing long pants of 
some sort, and most seemed to be holding their penises in their 
right hands. | never did get a good view of an Atlantean penis! | 
have one semi-impression of 
one Atlantean brother's penis 
... that's all | could manage in 
the shock and confusion (and 
briefness) of the vision. He 
seemed to be uncircumcised, 
with his foreskin just slightly 
retracted to let the stream flow 
without hindrance. 

This is about the limit of my 
visual imprinting. What was 
really exciting, though, was the 
simultaneous “mind fusion" that 
took place as | watched this 
scene unfold. It was clear to 
me that the brothers were in 
TELEPATHIC COMMUNICA- 
TION with one another as they 
stood there pissing together. 
They seemed to have merged 
into a unified body-conscious- 
ness, as an intelligence seemed 
to “leap" back and forth among 
them, so that each knew how 
the other was feeling. | had the 
impression that the feeling of 
pissing was at least mildly 
euphoric and very slightly orgas- 
mic to each of them, and that 
the unified intelligence “polled” 
each individual's body in turn, 
so that they were all “united 
together” in a sense of being 
ONE ENTITY pissing in and 
through five or six different 
bodies. There was an incredi- 
ble sense of intimacy and good fellow-feeling, a sense of 
absolute rightness and hatmony among them, in a very quiet 
way. ‘ 
That sight seemed to be turned inward. . . not outward. In other 
words, they were by no means gazing at each other's equipment! 
Rather, they seemed to be transmitting direct, whole body 
feelings to one another. 

My presence did appear to ruffle the vibration somewhat, but 
not dramatically. One of the brothers, at least, turned his head 
slightly to look in my direction, obviously puzzled about where | 
had materialized from! He then looked away from me, and back 
down at his own stream. The message they seemed to be 
sending about the sudden and alien “crashing” of their intimate 
bondedness was, “What's that odd thing doing here?!" There 
was an edge of amusement, certainly not hostility, but more of a 
quiet distance and reserve, transmitted to me. | had the distinct 
impression that it owuld be best NOT to mess with them, 
however! 


As the full shock of what | had just seen began to hit me, the 
vision dissolved. The time during which | realized, consciously, 
that | was seeing how Atlantean men pissed (at least some of the 
time) was no more than about five seconds. As the vision 
dissolved, | had the distinct impression that this “revelation” had 
come so hard, and lasted so briefly, because this part of the 
“akash” is still off-limits to our consciousness. Itis being withheld 
from us, for some reason which has to do either with our own lack 
of readiness to know it, or on account of something powerful and 
perhaps dangerous in the energy which remains attached to the 
“lost” culture itself. For whatever reason, this information is 
dormant and protected. It is not “readily accessible to the 
dreaming or meditating public." | had the definite sense that 
these peaceful brothers had the power to destroy an intruder with 
thought force, if provoked. | was not about to test the hypothesis! 

Were they really Atlanteans, or perhaps Mayan or Inca 
Indians? The cultures, of course, are linear, so what one found in 
the antecedent culture could 
well have carried through to 
the later (Indian) version. The 
question cannot be answered 
definitively, but my strong im- 
pression was that they were, 
indeed, Atlantean brothers, and 
that | was being allowed to see 
a small scrap of “file footage” 
one of my spirit guides had 
found on this somewhat obscure 
subject! Of course, this tells us 
nothing about street behavior 
regarding urination, nor how 
women handled the same 
phenomenon. The fact that the 
room WAS sex-segregated is 
interesting in itself. There is a 
richness of revelation to come 
on this and related subjects, | 
suspect. But we must be psy- 
chically stronger and more 
purified before we'll be trusted 
with “the whole story” of this 
multi-bodied telepathic bond- 
ing and intimacy. 


WOAH COWBOY! 

Last fall | had to make one of 
my many trips from Seattle to 
California and intended to drive 
all night. Traveling the inter- 
state highway system can be 
long and tedious. It was late in 
the evening when | pulled into 
a rest area south of Portland. 
Rain had been coming down without letup since | left Seattle. | 
was tired, bored, and needed to stretch a few muscles (one thick 
uncut muscle in particular). Driving always makes me horny and 
rest areas seem to be placed to fit the tight stretch in the jock. 

| pulled into the back parking lot but didn’t see another car, 
Nobody around and because of the rain, the entire place looked 
deserted. | didn't even see any wet footprints as | pushed open 
the door of the men’s room. 

| was all the way back to the stalls before | noticed one of them 
was occupied. A quick glance revealed blue eyes looking back 
at me. He just smiled and pushed his levis down over his cowboy 
boots. | stood there momentarily, checking him out before | 
headed into the other stall. A tall dude, he had to be over six feet. | 
guessed that from the way he sprawled and the blond hair that 
poked out from under a tan cowboy hat. The open flannel shirt 
revealed some chest hair, but | could easily spot lots of hair on his 
arms and legs. He looked right back at me and as he reached to 
pull on his dick, the heavy metal buckle of his pants hit the floor 


PAGE 31 


FQ\\ 


with a clank, 

The noise brought me around and! headed for the empty stall. | 
dropped my levis, lit up a smoke, and leaned back. Hot-looking 
man and I'm ready, | thought, but this place is not exactly the dark 
woods or a private beach. Stroking my dick to a full hard-on, | was 
anxious to see what was happening on the other side. It was 
obvious that at one time this place had some man-sized glory 
holes but the state had sealed them up. But that didn’t stop some 
enterprising tinker from carving eye-sized holes around the 
metal plates. | leaned over and peered through. 


What | saw was enough to knock my socks off! He had 
stretched out and pushed his legs forward until the dark brown 
cowboy boots were resting on their heels. His levis were around 
his calves, and leaning back his chin was almost resting on his 
chest, his head slightly turned to watch the eye hole. One hand 
was squeezing a nipple and the other was wrapped around a 
full-sized piece of man meat that was very long and impressive, 
just like him. | couldn't help but notice he was cut, simply because 
an easily fist-sized length of skinless cock grew out of the top of 
his clenched hand. He knew | was looking at him and he was 
getting off on being watched. The hand pinching the tit moved up 
and pushed the cowboy hat away from his face and he shotmea 
shit-eating grin and waved his cock in my direction. 

- | must have groaned and said something about a hot-looking 
cock. | could see his face clearly. His tongue moved over his 
mustache, an action that only punctuated the deep dimple in his 
chin, and he smiled and said, “you want it, don’t ya?” 

Of course | wanted IT after a show like that, but not to be 
outdone | stood up, opened my shirt, shoved my levis down and 
stroked the hair on my chest with my left hand, and with my right! 
pointed my dick in his direction, slowly applied pressure and 
moved the slick foreskin all the way down the hard shaft until the 
naked dickhead was exposed. | just held it there, applying 
pressure until a bubble of clear pre-cum oozed out and started 
dripping to the floor. 

A lot of sound came from his side of the partition as his feet 
became flat on the floor and his eye was glued to the peephole. 
“Oh man,” he groaned, “that’s just what I'm looking for . . . a big 
fat uncut piece of meat!” His eye vanished and | could hear 
clothes rustling and the buckle clanking as he pulled up his 
pants. The intensity of his movement was matched only by the 


grin on his face as he moved over to my side. 

Somewhere he stashed his hat so | had a full view of his blond 
hair, thin face with the full mustache, and intense eyes. 

“You like what you see?” | said quietly, still holding onto my 
dick. “Something | have that you want?” 

He just looked me up and down, but the eyes centered on my 
dick. “Well, I'll tell ya," he said, pushing his hair out of his eyes. 
“I've been parked in here for over an hour jerking my dick and 
nothing happened, and then you walk in with just what | like.” He 
reached out, fisted my cock, and pulled me against him. 

Easily a full six inches taller than | am, he was every fantasy | 
have ever had about a blond. Tall, butch, hairy, and with a big 
dick, and five minutes ago | was riding in the rain. He likes uncut 
cock, | like big dicks. 

| started to tell him where | was coming from, where my side of 
the action was, but | was interrupted with his tongue pushing 
against my lips. That was good too. No need for talking. | pulled 
back to come up for air and before | could react, his lips were 
working again—only this time they were wrapped around my 
dick. As he stuck his tongue down inside my foreskin, | could feel 
the vibrations of humming, like he was purring. He sat back on the 
heels of his boots and pulled my stiff rod slowly out of his mouth 
until a string of spit webbed and hung down. He looked up with a 
confidence that suggested sucking cock could be a perfect 
occupation and said, “Oh man, that is the best lookin’ uncut piece 
of meat | have seen in months, yes sir!” 

| pulled him up and circled my hand around his more than hefty 
oozing cock. | had been watching him stroke that long johnson 
while he had been getting off on chewing on my foreskin. Now | 
wanted to give him some of the same action. He pulled me close 
until our hairy chests were rubbing together and he lowered his 
head down until his mustache was caught in my beard. On top 
everything else this guy was an expert kisser, one of those rare 
ones. 

“My turn," | said and eased down until his balls were resting on 
my chin. | looked up as he leaned back and that big dick flopped 
against my face. He stuck out that dimpled chin, flashed me a 
smile, and said “go for it!” 

| licked the rosy knob, giving it a spit lube, and channeled that 
big dick down until it couldn't go any further. His dick was hotter 
than a furnace, and sure it filled me up but had about three more 
inches to go, so | reached around and slapped his ass with both 
hands, then squeezed his buns forward until that long dick slid . 
past the tight spot and down my deep throat. “Woah cowboy,” he 
snorted, holding my head with both hands, “where are you 
putting that thing?” 

Just to show him this was a specialty act of the house, | pulled 
all the way off his donkey dick and did it again. And then two more 
times just to make sure. 

He let out a groan that reverberated off the cement walls and 
pulled me up and said, “Enough of that, buddy, you can get that 
stuff anytime. | want something | don't get everyday.” 

He was on his knees now, his eyes dancing, and a grin that 
spread all over his face. He stuck his chin out again, making his 
lips punctuate every word he whispered. “Come on, daddy, give 
your boy that skin, give him that uncut daddy meat, give him that 
. .. oomph!” : 

He couldn't finish the sentence because my dick was down his 
throat, deep, just like his had been just moments before, only | 
didn't give him any slow opportunity. It was a power slam and | 
gave itto him and he liked it. “You like it, don't you?” | said, holding 
his head with both hands and driving my dick down. He just 
looked up, eyes wide, and moaned an unintelligible “uh, huh,” 
and | gave it to him again. 

He had both hands on my butt pulling me in, waiting for the next 
thrust. Five, six, seven, eight, it was his picnic. | was getting 
charged up and i wanted the scene to last, so | pulled off that 
mustache ride and let him have a full view of what he wanted, that 
dick with the natural skin. 

“Oh man, is that a pretty sight,” he said in a low tone. “I could 
look at that all night.” 
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He reached out and pulled the loose foreskin forward, stretch- 
ing it until it formed a hood his tongue found and slid into. 

| was on now, shifting gears, and | didn’t want to stop. He was 
lapping that skin, slipping the entire covered head in and out of 
his mouth. 

“OK cocksucker,” | said, maneuvering my hands behind his 
head. “You wanted it, you got it, so let me feel that power suck. 
You want that cock skin, let me feel it slide down your throat. You 
want that load, earn it!” 

My hot talk just excited him more and he spread his legs and 
bent forward to get a straight shot from his mouth to my dick. His 
hands were all over me, cupping my balls, trailing up the furrow of 
my hairy ass, holding my dick with one thrust and then guiding it 
down with the next. 

“Come on,” | said, “feel those balls. You know what's in those 
big balls and you want it, don't you? So dig for it, that's your job, 
make me feel good.” 

His eyes were open wide watching me as | talked to him, his 
eyebrows lifting and frowning with the intensity. | pulled my cock 
back until just the skin-covered head was in his mouth and | held 
it there and he tried to say something, but all | could make out 
were garbled words. Our eyes locked as | positioned his head 
with both hands, talking low, making every word count, pulling my 
cock all the way out and then jammed it down hard and deep. He 
sputtered but held on, nodding his head up and down, and! could 
tell from the look on his face that's just what he wanted. 

“Going to fuck that face deep and hard,”.| told him. “I'll fill up 
your throat until it feels like my dick is all the way to China.” | found 
a stride and hit bottom every time and he was right there with me, 
coaxing me on. 

“So good,” | said, letting the pleasure bend my spine back, 
arching into him. | couldn't stop now even if | wanted to. “Hold 
on,” | barked. “You wanted that daddy dick, well you got it and 
now you're going to get that cum load, so open up and take it.” 

He was still watching me and | could see he had one hand on 
his slick dick, pounding it like crazy. 

“Oh yeah," | said, “beat that meat while you suck my cock. 
Open wide and deep, NOW!” 

| couldn't hold back any longer and it was like every ion in my 
body had collected in my dick and then shot into space. He took 
the first salvo without a hitch and | could feel his throat muscles 


milking my dick to five, six more shots, and then | lost count. 

| shouted and groaned and finally drifted back to reality and his 
hands were still on my ass, pulling me downward, savoring every 
drop of cum from my dick like honey from the horn. 

The next thing | knew he was on his feet, pulling me up and 
close. Our eyes met and he bent and brushed his lips against 
mine and, holding me at arm's length, dropped his chin (with the 
dimple so deep | wanted to fuck it), opened his mouth, and spat 
out his cock-sucker's earnings right onto his rock-hard dick. 

My cum never looked so good as it did stringing out of his 
mouth, and it had to be the hottest kind of lube to wet up a ready 
cock. He was smiling now as he started pounding his tube steak 
for gravy. “Just watch,” he said, and watch | did. 

His dick was so long he could have used two fists on it, but one 
hand was squeezing my right bicep. His entire body was moving 
with the rhythm of his jacking arm. | could even bear his balls 
slapping against his thighs. He pulled me closer to him and when 
| finally looked up into his eyes | saw a pleading intensity. His lips 
formed an O and he pounded that dick even harder. 

“You want to cum, boy?” | demanded and he was nodding yes 
before | could finish. | reached up to his hairy chest, found a 
nipple and gave it a twist and growled out “Do it now!” 

He started shaking and as the air went out of his lungs the first 
shots of cum sliced over my head and must have hit the wall. He 
kept pounding and shooting and the next barrage got me right in 
the face. He was moaning “Yeah, yeah, yeah!” and the cum kept 
spitting out of his big dick like a firehose until my face, chest and 
arms were covered, and some even dripped off onto the floor. 

| had given him a load but nothing like the thick white shower he 
had just gifted on me. He was laughing now and leaned down 
and licked some of his cum off my face and said, “It's been a 
while since | drained those balls, guess you could tell.” He pulled 


up his levis and started stuffing his still hard dick inside. 

“Live around here?” | said. 

“Salem,” he replied. 

“What's it like?” | asked. 

“Kinda quiet,” he answered. “That's why | appreciated this 
action. Mmm, uncut dick!" 

Just before he opened the door to leave he turned back, 
flashed me that whitehawk smile and said, “Maybe see you 
around, and take care of that daddy dick” and he was gone in the 
rain. 

Sonofabitch, | said to myself, was that hot or what. | didn't 
bother wiping his cum off. Just left it there, put my shirt back on, 
and it didn't dry out until | made it to Medford. 
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“UNCIRCUMCISION, AT LAST!” 
During my twleve years of writing, editing 
and corresponding about foreskin/circum- 
cision, no aspect of the topic has created 
as much interest as has the possibility of 
foreskin reconstruction on a circumcised 
penis. Every time | have mentioned that 
possibility | have been flooded with inqui- 
ries, mostly from men who had spent a 
lifetime secretly hoping for an opportunity 
to find a way to regain their foreskin. Many 
readers of FQ have been attracted to our 
magazine particularly hoping for news 
about foreskin restoration, and many men 
who joined the USA did so in hopes of 
being in contact with other men willing to 
share their hopes and experiences as they 
stretch out new skins for themselves. My 
mention of the possibility in Forum maga- 
zine brought a flood of mail, mostly from 
married heterosexuals, college students 
and even teenagers afraid to discuss their 
desires with parents. Many of these men 
reportedly had visited doctors in hopes of 
finding a source of foreskin restoration, 
only to be turned away with derision, or 
worse . . . “See a psychiatrist.” 

While my own personal entry into the 
subject of foreskin/circumcision was that 
of an uncircumcised man who was fed-up 
with the anti-uncut bigotry once common in 
the gay community and media, as well as 
American society as a whole, | was totally 
Surprised to realize that “some” of my 
circumcised peers, from whom | once hid 
my foreskin in the school showers, etc. 
resented their own circumcisions. As the 
“some” grew to hundreds and then thou- 
sands of inquiries as to where to go get a 
new foreskin, | realized that foreskin restor- 
ation was about to be a media pheno- 
menon of the 80's! Unfortunately not able to 
respond to each such inquiry in person, | 
did prepare a pre-printed response listing 
doctors who were experienced at foreskin 
restoration, some fo their patients who 
were willing to discuss their new foreskins, 
and the address of BUFF (Brothers United 
For Future Foreskins), a group dedicated to 
non-surgical reconstruction. 

Knowing that BUFF was a non- 
commercial group and had no source of 
income other than possible donations for 
printing and mailing by its satisfied mem- 
bers, | resisted the offer (from BUFF) and 
pressure from FQ readers to publish the 
BUFF method of self-restoration. Instead, | 
referred all inquiries directly to BUFF in 
hopes that they would become involved in 
that group. Now, after several years of 
sending out such pre-printed flyers and 
receiving hundreds of letters of apprecia- 
tion (and photos of successfully restored 


foreskins), BUFF has finally produced a 
book and... IT'S ALL IN THERE! 

Yes, long-time USA member and BUFF 
enthusiast, MARK WARING, has written 
and published the definitive book on “Un- 
circumcision.” Foreskin Restoration (Uncir- 
cumcision) was published in March, 1988. 
Clearly written, superbly thought out, it 
takes its reader from his dearest and most 
secret hopes right through all known cur- 
rent methods of foreskin reconstruction 
(both surgical and non-surgical) with expli- 
cit drawings which leave no doubt in the 
reader's mind that he can have a foreskin 
. . .and what it will take for him to gett! Yes, 
the book is honest and frank and extremely 
well-researched . . . but most important of 
all, it brings the dream of having a foreskin 
on a once-circumcised penis out of the 
realm of fantasy and into stark reality! 
Thanks, Mark, for that! 


Not wanting to reveal the “how-to's” of 
Foreskin Restoration (Uncircumcision), 
let's take a look at the table of contents to 
give you an idea of how thorough a job Mr. 
Waring has done: 

Preface and Introduction 

Chapter 1: History of Foreskin 
Restoration 

Chapter 2: Anatomy of the Foreskin 

Chapter 3: The Mechanics of Foreskin 
Regrowth 

Chapter 4: Stage |; Getting Started 

Chapter 5: Stage II; Extension 

Chapter 6: The Advanced Silicone 
Cone Technique 

Chapter 7: State Ill; Finishing Touches 

Chapter 8: Surgical Foreskin 
Restoration 

Chapter 9: Grief, Depression, 
Resentment 

Letters and Statements from Readers 

References 
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And what about the letters and state- 
ments from men who have used the BUFF 
method? Here are a couple as quoted from 
Mark Waring's book: 


FRIENDS ARE AMAZED 

“have been stretching my skin now fora 
couple of years. | was cut tightly, no loose 
skin, but | can pull the skin (soft) dver the 
head of my penis and tie it off. | use a plastic 
tie-off and | wear it all day. Friends have 
said that I've really stretched my skin, but it 
won't stay over the head when I'm soft like 
some I've seen. A friend sent me a picture 
of his foreskin and | was amazed at the 
length it has become. He said he was cut 
really loosely and it always stayed 
bunched behind his head. | believe it's 
easier to stretch the loosely cut skin, but | 
have done a pretty good job myself.” 


CAN PASS OFF AS BEING UNCUT 

“| have been stretching for 3 years now. | 
can pass myself off as being uncut. 
Stretching is not easy, especially for me 
since | was tightly cut at birth. I'm so proud 
of my new foreskin. I'm not ashed to show 
myself nude in public now.” 

| have increasingly wondered, as the 
public interest in foreskin restoration grows 
among circumcised American men, how 
the medical profession is responding. | 
recall a TV interview a few years ago by 
Phil Donahue (on the Today Show) in 
which he was discussing a new anti- 
circumcision book with its author and a 
pro-circumcision doctor. The doctor looked 
right into the camera and, justifying his 
stand on the issue, said, “Well, | haven't 
heard of any circumcised men complain- 
ing!” As with all professions, medicine is 
staffed by Human Beings with all the diver- 
sity the human condition provides. | just 
hope that there are more than a few doctors 
and nurses out there who will read Mark 
Waring's Foreskin Restoration (Uncircum- 
cision) and realize that when they snip off 
an infant's foreskin they are depriving a 
future man of part of his penis . . . and he 
might not be so happy about it! 

Mark's book is now available at an intro- 
ductory price of $14.95 from: Second Skin 
Books, 521 St. Philip St., New Orleans, LA 
70116 (add $1.25 for postage). Foreign read- 
ers may purchase the book for $19.95 (US 
currency only) plus $3.00 for postage. Please 
State that you are over 18 years of age. 

The proceeds of this book are going into 
future BUFF publications. Congratulations 
Mark! Congratulations BUFF! Congratula- 
tions all you circumcised fellows out there! 
Go for it! 

—Bud Berkeley 
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Zane Blair was Mr. New 
England Drummer in 1986. 
He lives in Portland, Maine. 
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THOSE 


DELICIOUS, 
EDIBLE 
MUSHROOMS... 


RICHARD 
PHELPS 


nce upon a time, when | was 2 

beautiful lad in my late teens—say 

eighteen—| was enticed into an 
automobile by an acquaintance, who had 
designs, other than that of offering me a 
ride home, of which | was unaware. It was a 
dark and rainy night, so a ride from my late 
night job at the drugstore, while working my 
way through college, was most welcomed. 

| had noticed the, not so old, owner of the 
car hovering around the drugstore from 
time to time and had also noticed that his 
eyes were mostly focused on me! We had 
said “Hi” a few times. While | was newly 
aware that | was gay, | had had very little 
real experience in the gay world. | had had 
one or two previous (almost) sexual en- 
counters with a couple of boys from school, 
when we had gotten VERY drunk on half a 
pint of Old Mr. Boston and had fallen into a 
sexual embrace which led to some mutual 
jerking, and | can't even add “off”! It was 
just mutual jerking! 

Well, anyhow, on this dark and rainy 
night, | naively accepted the promised ride 
home. We had barely gone a block when 
he reached over, took my hand, and placed 
it in his crotch. | immediately realized that 
his fly was not only open but that his cock 
was hard and throbbing and was right there 
in the palm of my hand. | began to shake, 
with fear and excitement, at which time he 
advised me to just relax and not be upset. 
His assurances to me that nothing bad was 
going to happen did little to alleviate the 
butterflies in my gut but | relaxed as best | 
could, under the circumstances, and soon 
became aware of the huge mass that filled 
my hand. It was his fully engorged cock- 
head and the size of it completely over- 
whelmed me. | had never dreamed that any 
human could have such a head on his 
cock. The shaft was relatively short, well 
formed, but short; three and a half inches 
might be a generous estimation. It was one 
of those “cut to the hilt” varieties with 
absolutely no loose foreskkin to manipu- 
late. twas just the shaft and that enormous, 
flanged cockhead. A perfect, edible MUSH- 
ROOM! 

| became totally mesmerized by the feel 
of that organ pulsing in my grasp and soon 
became aware of my own hard and throb- 
bing cock, which he had maneuvered into 


the palm of his own hot hand. | just couldn't - 


believe what | was holding! It was fantastic. 
| kept rubbing my hand over and around, up 
and down, and circled the underside of the 
corona as best! could with my thumb and 
middle finger. His pre-cum juice was hotly 
flowing and lubricating in plentiful supply. 

He realized that he had a LIVE one so he 
pulled into a dark side street and parked; 
the rain was coming down in torrents. He 
immediately started kissing me madly and 
deeply, so as, | now think, to suppress any 
verbal protests. He pushed my head into 
his hot crotch and forced his huge cock- 
head in between my tightly sealed, reluct- 
ant lips. This was my first cocksucking 
experience. 


| didn’t even know what | was supposed 
to do! His cockhead completely filled my 
widely opened, virgin mouth. He was 
unable to force his juicy throbber too far 
down my throat because of its short shaft, 
but apparently what! did was right because 
he ejaculated almost immediately. That 
already huge cockhead swelled to the size 
of a large orange. | gagged as the cum 
spurted and jetted inside my throat. It was a 
tremendous load. His huge knob con- 
vulsed mightily within the confines of my 
mouth. | actually couldn't eject the cock- 
head until it was well on the way back to 
flaccidity, its wide flange held it firmly in 
place. The experience was totally over- 
whelming and for me (obviously) unforget- 
table. 

We continued on our way after he 
sucked me off—also my first time—and 
that didn't take long either. When we arrived 
at my house | quickly and wordlessly got 
out of the car and ran for the front door. 
Thank God—my folks had gone to bed so 
didn’t see my total disarray and boggled 
condition! | was confused, frightened, over- 
whelmed, and very intrigued. | had been 
raped, or at least sexually violated, and 
didn't mind at all: although | didn’t realize it 
then, it was actually a fantasy fulfilled! | had 
done as he had directed, and just relaxed 
and loved it! When | finally got into my cozy 
little bed, | jerked off and vowed to have 
such atrophy as his between my legs when 
| reached his mature age (he must have 
been all of 28). 

From that night's experience, until this 
very day, | have been a total mushroom 
freak. | have rarely had the good fortune to 
meet others so endowed, but | never stop 
searching. Now that | have been studying 
and searching for mushrooms for so long, 
long enough so that | consider myself THE 
cockhead arbiter, | wonder if that first “taste 
of honey” was really as great as | remem- 
ber it; it was probably my complete naivete 
that made it seem so grotesquely beautiful. 
In any case, that cockhead, whatever its 
true size, provided me with a lifelong mission. 

From that day until this | have unceas- 
ingly worked on my own cockhead to try to 
make it a match for that first, memorable 
specimen. | may have succeeded, I'm not 
sure, | do know that | have received many, 
many loving kisses, caresses, sucks and 
compliments on my results by those con- 
noisseurs who have helped to contribute to 
its great flanged girth. | have had men 
plead for the privilege of feeling it slide into 
their experienced and eager cunt throats. | 
have had many a drooling stare at my 
crotch where my cockhead's form is fre- 
quently projected through my tight and 
revealing pants leg. | have spent hours, 
myself, admiring and milking it to ever 
increasing dimensions. | am truly a mush- 
room freak. That rape experience was, 
perhaps, the most significant single experi- 
ence of my entire lifetime! | thank God for it 
every day! 

My cock shaft is somewhat longer than 
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his was, but not by much, so | decided early 
on that since | could never have the longest 
cock in the world, why not go for the largest 
cockhead in the world. | still am not laying 
claim to having the largest, but it is surely 
well on the way. | have been told that! would 
“choke a cow’, whatever that may be 
worth. It hasn't come quickly but it has 
come deliciously. | have devised many 
different exercises for enlarging, perma- 
nently, my cockhead, and since | have 
devoted most of my life thus far to the 
endeavor, | thought that perhaps | should 
share some of my discoveries with some of 
you who might also be interested in the 
giantification of your own beautiful glans 
penis! 

| know that today, with all sorts of cosmetic 
injections available, such jumbo cock- 
heads as mine might be possible with little 
or no real effort, I'm not sure, but here | am 
only considering enlargement by natural 
means, not artificial, that would be cheating 
and wouldn't count at all. 

| don’t know what it is, but to me, a huge, 
rather rubbery, firmly spongy cockhead is 
just about the most exciting piece of human 
anatomy ever created. | love cockheads of 
such dimension that even should the proud 
bearer of such a prize be uncut, his foreskin 
cannot be made to pull up over the huge 
engorgement, should the engorgement 
take place while the foreskin is in the 
“retract” position. | love cockheads that 
cannot be grasped all the way around by 
anyone trying to pull such a cock “off"! | 
love cockheads that cannot be “swallowed” 
by even the very best of cocksuckers. | love 
a cockhead so large that only the most 
opened up assholes are able to accept it. | 
love a cockhead so large that even the 
longest and most stretched out foreskin is 
unable to dock with it! 

| have now acquired such a cockhead, a 
cockhead so large that all who have had 
the good fortune to gaze upon it or feel of it 
are awed by its dimensions. | now have a 
cockhead that, when flaccid, is larger than 
almost all others than tumescent. | know 
that you will think that is only self-centered 
boasting, but you must remember that it 
has been my life’s mission, with totally 
dedicated singleness of purpose! 

| am not alone in this obsessive quest. | 
have placed many personal ads in publica- 
tions, cost to coast, looking for other men 
equally obsessed, either as an achievement 
for themselves or men on the search for 
those who have already developed the 
divine trophy (mushroom pigs). The 
response has always been, not surpri- 
singly, large and keen. | have heard of 
many methods devised by many cockhead 
enthusiasts for cockhead enlargement. 
Some | have incorporated into my own 
private repertoire and some, after having 
tried them, | have discarded as being either 
too complicated or not producing positive 
results. There are three or perhaps four at 
most, very sure ways of permanent cock- 
head enlargement, which if the procedure 
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cockhead growth increases you won't 
need to go searching for new rings to 
accommodate it. The rings are usually 
made of a clear, colorless lucite, which is 
not noticeable to some frustrated voyeur 
standing next to you at a public urinal. If, 
however, you want to show it off, colors can 
be an amusing turn-on and do attract 
attention, so grab several sizes and color- 
ings while you are at it. In New York, Canal 
Street is the great source for all types of 
plastic rings, for whatever purpose, and 
they are much less expensive than the 
same thing would be at some fancy “toy” 
shop. 

With the head ring in place it is worth- 
while to frequently bind or wrap, not too 
tightly, the cock shaft with Ace bandage, 
which will increase the cockhead's flaccid 
engorgement much more than with the ring 
alone. A variation on the Ace bandage is to 
add head rings all the way from the base of 
the cock to the underside of the flange, 
completely encasing the entire shaft, using 
as many rings as will fit comfortably, but 
leaving very little “play.” This will not only 
keep the head slightly engorged at all 
times, but also allows for the normal, flaccid 
hanging-down position of the shaft during 
one's regular daily routine. It feels great all 
the time and is especially fantastic when 
one fo those unplanned, super-hard erec- 
tions overcomes you in a dreamy, off-guard 
moment. This is a real WWAAHHOO! 

One of the most important reasons for 
wearing the cockhead ring is that it widens 
the flange of the corona. This flange and 
flare are actually what give the cockhead 
its huge circumference. It is this widened 
flare that makes a huge mushroom so 
outstandingly suckable. 

With the cock trussed as suggested 
above, if one can take the time, and one 
should, AND ONE WILL, if he is a real 
cockhead activist, hold the cock, flaccid or 
tumescent, under hot water, so hot as to 
almost be unbearable. If the cock wasn't 
tumescent in the beginning, it soon will be! 
Let this hot water pound forcefully onto the 
encased shaft and the exposed cockhead 
for as long as you can stand it, and, without 
popping, let the cockhead become en- 
gorged to its fullest, ever increasing, limit. 
Then MILK it down by hand, pull it from the 
base of the shaft towards the cockhead 
itself, over and over again, and over your 
bindings, until the cockhead becomes 
edematose. After the treatment, keep the 
bindings or rings in place and go abut your 
daily chores. If later you are ready for a 
“shoot,” remove the shaft confinement and 
see what you have wrought! Can this be 
your very own obscenely huge cockhead? 
Fantastic! The visual impact alone is 
almost enough to get you off. Follow this 
same procedure day in and day out, and 
within a very short time you will begin to see 
a big change. A lovely change. A dramatic 
change. 

Remember to always keep the single 
head ring in place, night and day, week in 
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and week out even if your shaft is not 
encased. You will find that there will be 
great fascination and interest in your ringed 
cockhead, should you somehow find your- 
self in a crowd of groping hands. You will be 
clung to. You will be the man with the 
sought-after modification. Even while in 
training, your fat ringed cockhead is in 
suckable demand. Night-time erections will 
be like nothing you have ever experienced 
and your hot, pre-waking fuck dreams take 
you to the brink of a pop-off, over and over, 
night after night. No matter how large an 
engorgement you work up, the head ring 
can always be removed. Like Houdini, that 
huge rubbery spongy cockhead can 
always escape. 

This is not so with a ring at the base of the 
cock; there, with a super hard-on, the ring 
might NOT be removable and this could 
cause some concerned anxiety, to say the 
least! | would always rather use thongs at 
the base of the cock and around the balls, 
so as to be assured that | can always 
escape on short notice and without undue 
concern. Thongs can always be worn tight- 
er than rings anyhow, thereby allowing for 
greater ball, bag and shaft engorgement. 

The best source of water for the hot 
water treatment is in a bathtub with a spigot 
at one end sticking out far enough beyond 
the tub’s surface so that, while standing on 
your knees, you can get your entire hard- 
ened cock shaft under it, including your 
balls. Incidentally, bound balls under hot 
water will swell your scrotum to its fullest 
limit, so this hot water treatment accom- 
plishes two hot engorgements at the same 
time. Use some of your Ace bandage for 
teh ball binding. Don't bring the balls down 
to the bottom of the scrotum tightly, leave 
plenty of room for swelling. You will be 
pleasantly surprised at what happens. You 
can keep your balls in the bound state for 
as long as you can stand it. (More about 
balls and bag stretching methods in a 
chapter to follow.) 

Sometimes, when you have a very good 
cockhead engorgement, try tying a thong 
ring and from the thong, hang some weights, 
and let 'em swing. Be sure that your cock- 
head ring is tight enough so that it won't pull 
off during your swinging exercise. This is 
the time that a thong around the base of 
your cock AND balls is essential so that 
you can keep the entire ensemble up and 
throbbing. There are some wonderful cur- 
tain rings, with an “eye” attached, which 
are perfect for threading a thong through. 
This same ring can be worn daily with the 
thong attached to your lower leg, just below 
your knee, so that with every step you take 
throughout the day you will get some 
positive pull on your cockhead. It is good to 
insert, somewhere along the line of the 
thong, a heavy elastic band so that the 
length of your step, no matter how large or 
small, will always exert an even pull 
downwards, behind your cockhead. NEVER, 
NEVER wear jockety shorts, wear either 
boxers or nothing at all. 
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Paddling, slapping and swatting your 
engorged cockhead will bring about some 
good feelings and some _ permanent 
enlargement. Holding your cock shaft and 
carefully banging your cockhead against a 
table top or bench is very beneficial. | say 
“careful” because you don't want to bruise 
that gorgeous knob! One of my favorite 
ways of pummeling my cockhead is to 
stretch my cock out on a crotch-high coun- 
ter or stool and then throw a protecting 
covering over it, a heavy Turkish towel or 
something, and then | take my Black & 
Decker hand sander and hold its sanding 
surface (without the sandpaper) against my 
pumped up cockhead which is under the 
protective towel. | let the weight of the 
sander bear down on my cockhead while 
running it at full speed. This gives my 
cockhead a hard, flat, circular, twisting 
motion which, if | am not careful, can also 
bring me to the point of ejaculation, often 
before | am ready. Justa little at a time, then 
| rest for a cooling off, and then begin again. 
WWAAHHOO! My cockhead thanks me and 
really says HELLO! 

If you try this exercise it will not only bring 
your cockhead to its fullest engorged 
capacity but will also work your shaft itself 
into a double iron-rod state! As a matter of 
fact, running the sander up and down your 
cock shaft will produce a real long-lasting 
throbber. Remember to keep your cock 
well covered and protected, otherwise you 
might wind up with some rather nasty 
blisters. This isn't a belt sander, but the 
vibrating variety, the kind with the rubber 
padding which is supposed to cushion the 
sandpaper when it's being used for its 
intended purpose. These sanders aren't 
inexpensive, but if you want some serious 
variety in your enlarging repertoire, a sand- 
er is hard to beat, or should | say, beats it 
hard! It will give you years of deep down 
pleasure! 

Now | am going to give you one of the 
speediest, easiest and surest cockhead 
enlarging techniques. The simple, inex- 
pensive (relatively) and trouble-free hand 
suction pump. Results are awe-making, 
especially when used in conjunction with 
the hot water treatment. The results are 
quick and positively astonishing. The pump 
can be used for short periods of time and 
still be effective. Should you be into cock- 
head enlargement with another, you can, 
with two pumps, pump one another, which 
is good because one is always more 
aggressive with another's cock than with 
his own. Your partner will keep your cock 
pumped to the maximum long after you 
would have given in and stopped. Your 
partner can be trained to ignore your pleas 
for leniency and you to ignore his, thereby 
giving greater engorgement in a shorter 
period of time. | have pumped my own cock 
for from two to eight hours at a stretch, 
depending upon the time available and the 
intensity with which | am into the session. 
During some sessions | just can't bring 
myself to a stop—those are the super, HOT 


days! The WWAAHHOO days!! Do this 
suction exercise with your cockhead ring in 
place! 

| know that there is a question, by some, 
about the safe use of poppers during these 
uncertain and difficult times, but if you are 
not afraid, as | am not, the use of poppers 
will speed you to greater engorgement 
during each session. No matter which 
method you are practicing, the use of 
poppers will dramatically help to increase 
your endurance as well as relax the cock- 
head blood vessels so as to build up to a 
super engorgement. Here is a quick note 
about the use of poppers. | know many 
heterosexual couples who are very heavily 
into the use of poppers during their sexual 
exercises, and have been for years, and 
there is not one single case of that dread 
disease among them, take it for what it is 
worth, but it is something comforting to 
consider. Just don't PIG out!! Use common 
sense! 

In one of my personal ads in my search 
for other cockhead enthusiasts, | said 
something about looking for others who 
had one of those edible, delicious over- 
sized mushrooms, or were on the path to 
getting one. | suggested correspondence, 
photos, phone and/or video exchanges 
and even possibly cock-to-cock demos. 
This resulted in some magnificent cock-to- 
cock demonstrations. 

One that was particularly outrageous 
was with a young man, he couldn't have 
been over twenty-five. We had been talking 
by phone for quite some time, and we 
decided that the only way to satisfy our 
curiosities was to meet for an in-person 
visual verification of our boasts. 

This young man arrived at my apartment, 
came in and immediately took out his 
flaccid cock for me to observe. Well!, | 
thought, what's all the conversation been 
about? There was nothing there at all to 
indicate any sort of a sought-after collectible. 

| brought mine out and we began to 
manipulate them, each of us looking at the 
other's, sort of as one would observe a dog 
being put through its paces in the ring ata 
dog show. First we would perform one 
exercise and then another, until finally we 
were ready for the judgment. My GOD! | 
couldn't believe it. This perfectly ordinary- 
looking flaccid cock had come to life like 
you wouldn't believe. Right there before my 
very own eyes, this little ordinary garden 
variety of mushroom had become the clos- 
est match to that first one, that memorable 
one that had driven me to become the 
cockhead obsessive that | am today. 

lt was another one of the “cut to the hilt” 
variety, and the way thatlittle cockhead had 
become unbelievably huge is for the 
record books. As he pumped and milked 
away it got larger and larger until, when he 
finally shot his load, the thing had turned 
into a real two-hander. He actually used 
both hands so as to get a firm grip on the 
long shaft and when he shot the thing 
expanded to at least the size of a large, 
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perfectly formed California lemon. | held it 
for him as he let go of his flood of cum and | 
know that no man on earth could have ever 
taken that bulbous knob into his mouth, no 
matter who experienced nor how willing 
and eager. He is the only man! have come 
upon to even come close to qualifying for 
my golden mushroom award! 

After he shot his wad and cleaned him- 
self up, he somehow shoved it all back into 
his tightly fitted trousers and as he went out 
the door, he turned, gave me a smiling wink 
and went on to his job, his not-yet-flaccid 
knob quite visible in his crotch. No jockey 
shorts to hold in that blue ribbon specimen. 

When | had asked him how he had gotten 
such a huge knob, he only replied that it 
was all inherited and that he had had 
nothing to do with it. | don't believe that for a 
minute. Something like he had takes years 
of dedicated work. He must have started 
when he was three! His older brother (or?) 
may have started it for him even before 
that! | suppose one could call that inherited. 
Some of us are, sometimes, very reticent 
about admitting to our very most secret, 
freaky, cock-offs. 

Most of those who answered the ads 
were, while enthusiasts, not particularly 
delicious or uncommon. So often, we are 
so engrossed with ourselves in our own 
little worlds of cocksmanship that we over- 
estimate what we really possess. We 
become obsessed with what we have, and 
fail to see our true selves as others see us. 
That is a wonderful thing, for otherwise we 
all might give in to those devastating feel- 
ings of inferiority. 

| am, and have always been, a great 
foreskin freak, but | do want to include here 
a conclusion. Well-foreskinned men sel- 
dom have the cockheads that cut men do. 
Now remember that | said “seldom,” there 
are some great exceptions around, but | 
think that a cut cock allows the cockhead to 
hang, totally unencased and free to expand 
and contract over and over again through- 
out our lifetimes. An uncut cock holds the 
cockhead inside the foreskin, not permit- 
ting any expansion when in its normal 
flaccid state. So for a real collector's edible 
mushroom, | seldom find them on uncut 
men. | know that there are many out there, 
God knows | surely haven't seen them all, 
but the rule of thumb is that most huge, 
delicious, collectible edible mushrooms 
are on well-cut and tightly shafted cocks, 
allowing for the fullest cockhead expan- 
sion. If | am wrong, show me! Prove it. 

My dream is to someday have my huge 
mushroom pierced all around the flange 
and each piercing filled with a gold “bar- 
bell.” Don't you agree that that would be a 
fitting culmination for a lifelong quest? 
Wouldn't such a cockhead be welcomed 
almost anywhere? Oh how good it would 
feel! How good it would look! How good it 
would taste! Thank God everyday that you 
are a MAN. Start right now—milk that 
throbber down—watch and feel the honey 
flow! Let that cockhead GROW! Oo 
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Dear Bud Berkeley, 

Well, let me start out by telling you that 
our USA magazine (FQ) is top #1 in my 
household. My lover and | get some great 
fucks off while we read every damn page. 
Every time we read about something new 
to do to foreskin, my cut lover tries it out on 
my skin. It really has added something to 
our 5-year monogamous relationship. 

Bud, I'm a 38 year old and for the past 
few months | have been faced with the 
problem of not keeping an erection while 
having anal intercourse with my. lover. 
During foreplay when we kiss and beat our 
dicks, my meat is like a rock—like a slab of 
salami you can't bend. But, shit, when it's 
time to slide it in, the fucking dick goes limp 
and down to nothing. So, instead, I’m the 
one who gets fucked, even though we both 
like it the other way around. It isn't that | 
don't love the dude any longer, because he 
Still gives me a quick hard-on just looking at 
him naked. | really don't mind that his meat 
has been cut tight—as long as I've got skin 
on my dick we are not a deprived house- 
hold! What is behing deprived though is his 
ass and my erection. 

| have thought about seeing a urologist, 
Bud, but | don’t want to get circumcised. | 
am just wondering whether or not at my age 
my uncut dick is losing too much sensitivity. 
I've got a 7” dick with lots of loose foreskin. 
My lover says that his greatest sensation is 
that of feeling my foreskin rolling up and 
down while | am in him. Poor guy is missing 
that these days. What can | do to get my 
dick heated up? 

Cold Cocked 


Dear Cold, 

First, friend, let me congratulate you on 
your household. A five-year monogamous 
relationship and a foreskin to share? Hell, | 
know lots of fellows who'd give anything to 
have what you and your lover have ... 
including the feel of the foreskin rolling up 
and down your dick. Your lover is a lucky 
guy! 

Why do you go cold just as things are 
getting hot? Well, your 38-year-old piece of 
salami certainly doesn't need to lose its 
foreskin in order to remain unbendable, if 
that is what you are worried about! Yes, | 
understand your hesitancy about seeing a 
urologist for fear that he might insist on 
circumcising you. Some doctors, and sex- 
ologists, have a theory that a middle-aged 
circumcision can revive the sensitivity of a 
penis... “heat it up!" From what | under- 
stand, the newly exposed nerves do provide 
new erotic sensations for a year or two... 
and then they start to wear out. That 
certainly wouldnt solve our problem! 


Besides, without a foreskin your household 
would become deprived. . . and your lover 
would miss your “roll.” 

Now, as | am not a doctor (I am a 
journalist writing and researching foreskin/ 
circumcision) | cannot give you medical 
advice. Impotence is a medical problem 
which should be treated by either a urolo- 
gist or a sex therapist. However, if your 
uncircumcised penis is rock hard until the 
moment you are ready “to slide it in” | don't 
think that you would be considered impo- 
tent; at least not functionally so. Impotency 
can happen at any age and is a condition 
which might come and go. | suppose, 
speaking as a layman again, psychology 
plays as much a part of the problem as 
does the equipment. Some men can beat 
ona stiff pole for hours when they are alone 
but put them under that spotlight at a 
Jack-Off Club gathering and they end up 
pumping on a dead horse. Other men can't 
do it alone but seem to need admiring eyes 
on their roaring manhood. 

Another problem is boredom. Pumping 
the same ass, no matter how beautiful it 
might be, can get so routine that your 
pumper rebels. | know | am on touchy 
grounds here because of the need for 
monogamy during the current health crisis. 
But, still, the male is endowed with the urge 
for a variety of sexual adventures. It is 
Mother Nature's way of insuring that the 
seed gets around! Homosexual or hetero- 
sexual, every man needs new “inspiration” 
every now and then in order to keep his 
meat hot! However, that doesn't have to 
mean finding new partners each time. Just 
keep changing “routines,” or foreplay, and 
fantasies with your beautiful monogamous 
lover and your pumper will appreciate that! 
In other words, get yourself so excited with 
new “inspirations” that when the time 
comes to “slide it in” you will be in such a 
heat that you won't have time to think, “I'll 
bet the damned thing goes soft again!” 
Prolong foreplay until you are too hot to 
think. Yeaa! 

Another cause of impotence is fear. | 
understand the very fear of impotence can 
cause the condition. Fear, because of the 
health situation, has become a part of 
today’s sexuality. And, the more we read 
and hear about the crisis and as our friends 
get sick, the more aware we become of our 
sexual practices. Cold, | must tell you that 
anal sex is THE major cause of the virus 
spreading into the gay community. And, 
while you are lucky to have a monogamous 
lover for the past five years, the incubation 
period is probably longer than that! Actu- 
ally, the fear of AIDS has caused most gay 
men to “go limp” when anal sex is pro- 
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posed. A recent report claims that the ‘new 
infection” rate among the San Francisco 
gay community has almost disappeared, 
mainly because less than 2% of these men 
are now practicing passive anal sex with- 
out condoms (as opposed to over 35% in 
1985). So, you are not the only fellow to be 
cold-cocked by anal sex these days! 

For many fellows, condoms are the 
answer to the current health dilemma. In 
fact, Cold, even though you are monoga- 
mous and may think you don't need to use 
condoms (although it is recommended), 
they might prove to give you that extra 
“inspiration” your pumper is looking for. 
After all, every penis LOVES to be pushed 
into something new. However, condoms do 
restrict the free-flow rolling motion of the 
foreskin and your lover might not like that 
idea. In fact, most uncut guys hate con- 
doms! | recently received a letter stating, 
“You've got to help me! I have a nine-inch 
cock with a long, loose foreskin and | can't 
find a condom that will take it. Not only do 
condoms not cover my whole shaft but 
once my foreskin goes into action the 
goddamned rubber creeps up and gets all 
bunched up inside my foreskin. In other 
words, my foreskin sort of pushes the 
condom off my cock. ff! could find a brand 
of rubber that is made for 9", or one made 
for foreskin, my problems would be over!” 

| have often wondered why condom 
makers seem to be stuck with the idea that 
“one size fits all." Of course, their market- 
ing research probably convinced them that 
so few men have 9” penises that it wasn't 
worth their effort to supply these oversize 
studs. | suppose they figure that no matter 
how far down the shaft the rubber goes, it 
will stay on. Maybe it will stay on a 9" dick 
which has been circumcised! But fore- 
skins? Hell, there aren't enough of those 
around to worry about either ... at least 
until recently. If you read FQ a few issues 
back, you will have noticed our report on 
STUBS, a new condom for uncut cocks 
which just fits over the cockhead and 
allows the foreskin to roll naturally. Ask your 
local condom dealer to stock them. They 
are made by a major condom manufac- 
turer and easy to order. The problem with 
STUBS is that some people do not con- 
sider them to be “safe,” but we all know that 
no condom is all THAT safe! Anyway, Cold, 
you might try a CAP to give a new “inspira- 
tion” to your pumper. . . at least it would be 
something new and fun. 

Cold, the best advice | can give you is 
this: keep your monogamous lover, get 
yourself tested (good advice for monoga- 
mous lovers, at least!) and if everything 
checks out OK you might get that load off 


your mind and you can give it, along with 
your rolling foreskin, to your lover. But, if 
you are still limp after that, you might 
discuss it with the RIGHT sex therapist. 
After all, the brain is the sexiest organ in the 
body and it tells the penis when to stand up 
and when to sit down. Sometimes we need 
an expert to tell us what we are thinking. 
Well, | sure as hell know what my readers 
are thinking, “Man, would | love to feel the 
roll of that dude's foreskin!” Cold, you 
sound hot to me! 


Dear Mr. Berkeley, 

Thought | would share with your readers 
a recent treat | gave my uncircumcised 
dick. | had been reading ads about a local 
“cock suckers” club which claimed to have 
glory holes and expert heads. Being some- 
what shy, | didn’t go to check it out. Then 
they advertised that they had a special hole 
for uncut cocks only. Well, my cock was 
made to be sucked (the only action | really 
get off on!) and finding glory holes these 
days isn't easy. So, after a few hand jobs 
(second best action!) | told my 8" 
untrimmed eating meat that | was going to 
give him a surprise. 

Still shy about showing up naked in front 
of the club's “experts,” | phoned and was 
assured that no one could see behind the 
partition from which the line-up of cocks 
was sticking through the holes. So, | got up 
my nerve and, with a hard-on leading the 
way, | drove to the specified location. | went 
upstairs and was suddenly confronted with 
about 25 men. Everyone was dressed and 
talking loudly. | was met by a friendly fellow 
who said, “I hope you are here to have your 
cock sucked, because we have all the 
cocksuckers we need tonight.” | assured 
him that my cock was there for a blow job 
and he ushered me through the crowd, as 
eyes turned and gave me a good look-over, 
and into a small closed off area behind the 
partition which had six glory holes. He 
pushed me into the darkened area and, 
without saying another word, left me 
there. 

Two other guys were in the area behind 
the glory hole partition just standing around 
naked. One of them had a hard-on, the 
other had his hands over his cock. | asked 
them if | had to strip and they said no, it was 
up to me. | decided these guys were the 
only ones to see me naked and decided to 
strip. | put my clothes on a chair and just 
waited like the other guys. Then another 
fellow was pushed into the area and he 
stripped. Believe it or not, he brought a 
bicycle in with him. He just had on a pair of 
shorts and didn’t remove them. | was 
wondering when the action was going to 
start and one of the guys said, “As soon as 
they get five dicks back here to suck on.” 
So | assumed we had to wait for one more 
cock to show up. The thought hit me that all 
those guys out front, about 25 of them, were 
all going to suck on just five dicks? | asked 
one of the waiting dicks and he asked if | 
was new to the place. | said yes, and he 
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said that new cocks would be showing up 
all night after the first ones got sucked dry. 
Then he said, “They reserve that last hole 
over there for uncut dicks but not many of 
those ever show up, so they're satisfied 
when these five holes are filled with cut 
cocks and then the action starts." Then he 
glanced at my cock and said, “My God! 
You're uncut! Use that last hole over there 
when they tell us to stick them through. 
Man, every cocksucker out there will want 
to swing on your dick!" My eating meat was 
ready! 

| got in front of the hole reserved for uncut 
cocks and waited. Finally, a fifth guy came 
behnid the partition and almost before he 
could get out of his clothes | heard a loud 
voice pierce through the chatter, “Positions 
everyone. Are all you cocks back there 
hard? Everyone getin line in front of one of 
the glory holes, according to the number 
you drew. Good. On the count of three, | 
want all five cocks to be sucked shoved 
through the holes. One, two, three ...” | 
shoved my roaring hard-on through as 
ordered, making sure my foreskin was 
overhanging my dick. | didn't want them to 
think | was in the wrong hole. Suddenly, the 
same voice shrieked, “My God! Look what 
came through hole number six! We've gota 
real live foreskin tonight! Forget about your 
assignments, you guys who are experts on 
uncut cock go over to that gorgeous piece 
of natural manhood and start eating!” 

| heard a lot of scrambling out front and in 
a flash | felt a warm mouth on my penis. 
That is what | came for! That is what my 
dick was born for! This guy WAS an expert, 
bringing my foreskin up and down with his 
lips, exposing my sensitive cockhead and 
stretching my foreskin down my shaft and 
up again over my head. | think my 8"er 
actually stretched out another half inch. 
Then | heard one of the fellow being sucked 
groan and he orgasmed. He wiped up and 
got dressed and left. Then another guy 
came and left. | was still being eaten and | 
wasn't about to cum yet! Then the voice 
shrieked, “You've been sucking on that 
uncut cock long enough. Give it to the 
cocksucker next in line.” 

A new mouth made its way slowly down 
my cock and | quivered all over. This guy 
had an entirely different technique. He 
didn't retract my skin but merely sucked 
right over it. It felt sensational for a change, 
but | usually couldn't cum like that. So | 
decided to let this guy have his such on my 
eating meat as long as he wanted, because 
it would just hold off my orgasm. | wanted to 
keep my dick in that hole for hours! As the 
guy slurped over my overhanging foreskin, 
I noticed more cocks showing up and going 
through the empty holes. Only the guy with 
the bicycle was still there of the originals 
and I'd swear he'd already cum twice. He's 
some sexy young dude, | thought. As my 
foreskin was being worked over, | watched 
the kid as he squirmed and his buttocks 
rolled. He was in heaven and just watching 
him with his cut cock being eaten on the 
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other side of the hole made me hotter. | 
— to wonder which of us would give up 
irst? 

“Alright, cocksucker. You've had that 
foreskin long enough. Let another cock- 
sucker have his turn on it!” A new mouth 
and a new sensation on my meat. This guy 
used teeth. | dig light teethwork, especially 
on my foreskin tip. This cocksucker must 
have heard me say, “Oh, yea. Use your 
teeth!" He really began chewing on my 
foreskin. Well, while it felt incredible, | knew 
it wouldn't get me off in the end so | relaxed 
as my foreskin was being eaten. The guy 
with the bicycle suddenly had another 
orgasm, pulled his cock out of the hole and 
| got a good look at it; it was as big as mine 
but tightly cut. Ithad a huge wide head on it, 
which he gently wiped off with a cloth he 
had on his bike behind him, and damned if 
he didn't shove his cock through the hole 
again! What a sex fiend! He was a hand- 
some guy who looked like a college kid. | 
began to wish | was on the other side of the 
partition. 

The voice shrieked once again, “Every- 
body, listen. The line in front of the uncut 
cock is getting too long. You will only have 
two minutes with it. Don'tanyone bring it off! 
| am gonig to have that one myself!” Then 
came a long procession of different 
mouths, only a couple of which were so 
great that they almost got my nuts. But | 
held off because the ringleader seemed to 
want them. Besides, my meat had never 
been eaten like this before. | began to count 
the number of mouths on my meat and 
there was at least twenty by the time the 
bicyclist came again. He pulled it out of the 
hole, wiped it again, but this time he shoved 
itinto his shorts. He turned and gave me a 
good stare. It was then that | realized that 
my staying power was better than his and 
everyone else who had stuck their cock 
through the hole. | thought to myself about 
all the bullshit that uncut men don't have 
good staying power. 

A couple of new cut cocks showed up as 
the cyclist left with his bike. Suddenly, the 
voice shrieked out loud, “The cocksucker 
on the uncut cock will please get his mouth 
off of it for a minute! We have a special 
request from one our cocks. He has never 
seen an uncircumcised penis up close. 
C'mon, please get out of the way of his 
bicycle.” 

Then | felt fingers all over my meat, as 
they pushed my foreskin back and forth a 
few times and | almost lost my load, just 
knowing it was the hot bicyclist getting his 
first inspection of uncut meat. Then | felt my 
skin being pushed back and warm lips 
come down over the tip of my red-hot 
cockhead. Were they his lips? | was having 
a hard time holding back my nuts. 

The voice once again spoke and said, “I 
think this uncut cock is ready to give us his 
load. Everyone out of the way! | want it!” 
And this time a real expert cocksucking 
mouth began eating my meat and really 
knew what my foreskin liked. Once again 


the skin was being “lipped” up and down 
from my overhang right down to my balls. | 
tried to hold off and enjoy it longer, but | let 
out a yell and pumped and pumped right 
through the hole. | could hardly stand up 
when | finally withdrew my meat from the 
glory hole. | got dressed and passed the 
lineup of four new cocks being sucked and, 
somewhat apprehensively, walked into the 
room. 

| thought that all the cocksuckers would 
be so busy they wouldn't notice me and | 
could sneak unnoticed to the door. But the 
second | showed my face | was met with 
applause. They were all standing and giv- 
ing me an ovation. | practically died. Then 
the ringleader came over and put his arm 
around me and said, “You have the record 
for having your cock sucked longer than 
any other cock we've ever had in our holes. 
You were sucked for over three hours. Your 
beautiful uncircumcised cock is just 
another example of why we don't believe in 
circumcision. When our experts know what 
to do with a foreskin, we can suck on an 
uncut dick and make it last for hours. You 
must come back soon!" 

So there you have it! | am living proof that 
uncut guys have as much staying power as 
the best of them. 

Edible 


Dear Edible, 

Three hours! They should have given 
you an award to show your grandchildren. 
You certainly deserved the applause, at 
least! Anyway, thanks for sharing with us 
the “treat” you gave your “eating meat.” 
Yum! 

Yes, earlier in the century one of the 
excuses for circumcision was that uncut 
men were more inclined to suffer from 
premature ejaculation. Three hours? 
Thanks, Edible, for proving that the circum- 
cisers don't know what they are talking 
about. . . once again. 

Actually, one of the problems with being 
uncut these days is that too many “experts” 
don't know how to eat untrimmed meat. 
And, to be honest, uncircumcised penises 
come in such a wide variety that there are 
different techniques to be considered. Not 
to take anything away from your “honors”, 
but! particularly understand how you were 
able to relax when certain of the cocksuck- 
ers gave you strokes that didn't threaten 
your nuts. Some uncut men would lose 
their nuts quick if a cocksucker merely 
sucked right over their outer foreskin. 
Those are mostly guys with tighter fore- 
skins. They feel anything on their foreskins 
in their super-sensitive covered glans 
quick! Guys with loose foreskins go out of 
their minds when their inner foreskin 
(mucosa) is stretched back over their hard- 
on shaft by warm lips, and then brought up 
over the head to be “lipped” back down to 
the stretch. Frofm your descriptions of the 
various mouths on your eating meat, it was 
those who got to your inner foreskin who 
almost got your nuts. Right? 
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Most uncircumcised penises love to be 
sucked... real eating meat, as you admit. 
But, according to my medical contacts, the 
real secret of staying power is not whether 
a penis has a foreskin or not. The secret is 
in the mind. Turning the mind away from the 
action on the meat and to another stimulus 
such as a fantasy, or a handsome young 
college student with bicycle having his cut 
cock pump his nuts through a glory hole 
several times. That's good for three hours 
any day! 

Edible, | am glad-your “8” untrimmed 
eating meat” has found a new home. 
Besides, it sounds as if the “experts” need 
you as much as you need them. It isn't 
every night that you find an uncut penis 
sticking through a glory hole! 


Dear Bud, 

Firstly, thanks for printing my photos and 
comments in FQ#10 (page 5, “MS, Maine’). 
| love the magazine as I've told you before, 
and am proud to be seen in it. Foreskin is a 
gift to all men at birth and I'm very thankful 
that my parents allowed me to keep mine. 


At the request of one of your readers 
(also in FQ#10), I'm sending along a few 
photos of my pierced foreskin (see p. 54). 

As a bit of background information—I did 
my own piercing using a sewing machine 
needle which | re-ground to the shape and 
hone of a hypodermic needle. Let me say at 
this point that any time the skin is broken, 
infection will be a problem unless GREAT 
care is taken to preventit. | will pass on my 
technique with the hope that anyone who 
may wish to pierce his own foreskin (or any 
other pat of his body) will do so with 
PROPER CARE TO PREVENT INFEC- 
TION. OK? Here goes: 

After grinding a 100/16 sewing machine 
needle to approximately a 60 degree angle 
and making sure it is very smooth and 
sharp, place it in a small metal pan with 
mineral oil and heat it almost to a boil (500 
degrees F or more) and allow it to cool. 
While the needle and oil is cooling, wash 
the foreskin inside and out with VERY 
WARM water and mild soap several times 
and allow it to dry. Do not attempt to dry it 
with a towel or any other material that may 
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not be antiseptic. When the needle is cool 
enough to handle, remove it from the oil 
and place it in a sterile cotton ball saturated 
with rubbing alcohol. Assuming a location 
for the piercing has been chosen (on the 
foreskin), flood the area with alcohol, place 
an ice cube on the spot to be pierced and 
hold it in place for 3-5 minutes in order to 
numb the spot (this is a must unless you are 
into pain!). After numbing the area, simply 
push the sharp needle through the skin to 
be pierced and leave it for a minute or two 
while you swab the area with alcohol. Then 
simply withdraw the needle and replace it 
with a GOLD or SILVER ring which has 
been washed in water and soaked in 
alcohol. Once the ring is in place, flood the 
area once again with alcohol and place a 
cotton ball soaked in alcohol over the 
piercing, ring and all, and lightly bandage to 
keep the area clean overnight. 

The following morning the bandage 
should be removed and the piercing 
should be swabbed with alcohol, followed 
by a soothing antiseptic ointment such 
Neosporin and this process should be 
repeated at least twice a day for TWO 
WEEKS. If this process is followed to the 
letter, no problems will arise. Of course, 
CLEAN white (no dyes) underwear must be 
worn at all times and, unfortunately, sex is a 
NO-NO for at least two weeks, especially 
oral or anal. 

Bud, feel free to print any or all of this if 
you wish. My ring and chain are 14K gold 
and | DO NOT advocate the use of any 
other metals other than surgical steel or 
gold for this procedure. Sterling is OK but 
has been found to cause problems in some 
people. We all have different body chemis- 
try and different ideas as to how to enjoy 
our wonderful foreskins. 

Healthy, Pierced Foreskin 


Dear Foreskin, 

Thanks for gorgeous photos (yum!) and 
your instructions. | especially appreciate 
your emphasis on caution to ward off 
possible infections. | have had several 
letters from “do-it-yourselfers” who, despite 
their seeming knowledge of the piercing 
procedures, did develop minor infections. 
As you write, it can happen to any part of 
the body when skin is broken, but taking an 
infected foreskin to a doctor can be risky! 
Now, readers, don't get me wrong, | am 
certainly not advocating treating such an 
infection by yourself. See a doctor quick! 
Many urologists will recommend circumci- 
sion whenever a foreskin is present, 
whether it is infected or healthy.” Get a 
second or third opinion. In the meantime, 
no one is going to circumcise you while 
your foreskin is still infected. 

| always admire people who are true 
“do-it-yourselfers" and, Foreskin, that 
includes you. It takes an engineer's mind to 
get the beautiful results we see in your 
photos. However, not all our FQ readers 
are engineers or mechanics, including 
myself. Hell, ike many writers before me, | 
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once threw a typewriter out the window 
because | couldn't figure out what was 
wrong with it! So, for people like me, let me 
refer you to the following letter (if, indeed, 
you have a foreskin needing piercing). 


Dear Bud, 

It's been some time since | dropped you 
a line, but | feel this information might be 
useful to your readers. | am a naturalist, 
former model, current bodybuilder and my 
interest in joining the USA was in pursuit of 
learning about foreskin piercing. 

Well, my search put me in touch with 
Mitchell Masters whom | now consider as 
expert on piercing. He explains everything 
step by step, and shows you excellent 
photos of his previous work. He commands 
your attention and is always ready to 


answer your questions. He relates to you 
personally and makes you feel at ease in 
his presence. 
| feel anyone interested in piercing 
should contact Mitchell Masters, because 
of his experience and knowledge on the 
subject. As he states, the final decision is 
up to you, but he lets you know exactly what 
you will be going through. 
A Pierced Naturalist 


Dear Naturalist, 

Thanks, friend, for the info. As it happens, 
Mitchell Masters did recently join the USA, 
possibly as a result of your contact. If so, 
thanks again. 

Anyway, for all you  non-‘do-it- 
yourselfers”, and for those who would 
enjoy an expert who “commands your 
attention” and makes you feel at ease while 
he pierces your foreskin (practically worth 
the trip in itself!), here’s another letter . . . 
from Mitchell Masters himself 


Dear Bud, 

| am happy to be a new member of the 
Uncircumcised Society of America (USA) 
and am looking forward to getting to know 
more people with foreskins (especially 
those who are pierced, or want to be). 

You wrote about mentioning my services 
in FQ. You are welcome to do so. | am 
available anywhere in the US if round trip 
transportation and lodging is provided. 
Often people fly down here (Florida) for 
vacation and have a piercing at the same 
time. | pierce men and women, straight or 
gay, by confirmed appointment only, with a 
minimum of 2 days notice. My clients must 
supply their own jewelry and needles, 
since | do not sell these items. However, | 
strongly recommend contacting me before 
purchasing for advice on proper sizes and 
options. | do all types of piercing and each 
has different considerations. 

One source | work with very closely (no 
financial interest) is a great store in Ft. 
Lauderdale called FALLEN ANGEL. They 
stock a large variety of quality jewelry and 
supplies for piercing in addition to their 
other adult items. Their selection generally 
includes an assortment of the three major 
brands of piercing jewelry. |can be reached 
through the story or directly by mail: 

FALLEN ANGEL 
Store 98 Coral Center 

3045 N. Federal Highway 

Ft. Lauderalde, FL 33301 
(305) 563-5230 

or, 
Mitchell Masters 
PO Box 432320 
South Miami, FL 33243-2320 

| also do shaving for people in Southeast 
Florida, and am known for my ability to 
make someone as smooth as a baby. This 
includes cock, balls, ass and/or full or 
partial body, and pattern shaving on people 
who have enough hair (very erotic!). Many 
people like the look and feel of shaved skin 
and it also makes the cock and balls look 
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bigyer. Numerous people (including my- 
self) also have very hairy cocks, and the 
hair gets caught in the teeth (ouch), which 
is another good reason to be smooth. 
Bud, if any of your readers contact me | 
shall be glad to be at their assistance. 
Mitchell Masters 


Dear Mr. Masters, 

Thanks! | am certain many FQ readers 
will be taking their foreskins to Florida with 
great expectations. Come to think of it, | 
have seen quite a few “hairy” foreskins in 
the past few years . . . foreskins with a few 
scattered hairs climbing almost to the tip. 
Wouldn't it be a trip having a ‘foreskin 
shave"? 


Dear Bud, 

My lover and | are both uncircumcised, 
both members of the USA (although we live 
in Canada), both horny Capricorns, and 
both dedicated cock worshipers. It is great 
writing to advertisers in the FQ classifieds 
and people on the Foreskin Finder list. . . 
hearing all about their cocks and foreskins! 

You are to be highly commended for 
bringing the USA into existence, certainly it 
is a Society that is much needed for all of us 
with foreskins and for those who are less 
fortunate! It has, and is fostering a real 
interest and pride in that wonderful piece of 
skin. 

My lover and | carry our USA member- 
ship cards everyplace and we love the 
logo, the Minotaur. | looked in the dictionary 
for a definition of Minotaur and found: 
“Comes from Greek mythology—a mon- 
ster with the body of a man and the head of 
a bull. (In some versions, with the head of a 
man and the body of a bull.) Confined by 
Minos in a labyrinth built by Dedalus, and 
annually fed seven youths and maidens 
from Athens. Until killed by Theseus.” 

Well, giving our Logo another look (on 
our membership cards) my lover decided 
that the poor creature lacked something so 
he added it... 

(Sketch of Minotaur #1) 

This is the way we thought he shouid 
look! I'm sure that he is much more happy 
now that he has a cock and a good set of 
balls! In any case, we both think the Logo 
for the USA is just terrific. Just perfect for 
the Society. 

R&N in Canada 


Dear Canada, 

Hey, thanks for enthusiasm and for the 
sketch of the REAL MINOTAUR... . com- 
plete with cock and balls. In fact, you are 
correct in depicting the beast with a 
retracted foreskin. In classic art most erect 
penises were pictured with retracted fore- 
skins ... the exposed glans supposedly 
proof of virility. Non-sexual art, while not 
hesitating to display the cock and balls of a 
magnificent Greek god, his foreskin was 
ALWAYS covering his penis. Public view- 
ing of the glans was most distasteful! Of 
course, our Minotaur was meant to be a 


disgraceful horny beast. . . another horny 
Capricorn. Right? (Don't be offended: I'ma 
Capricorn too!) 

However, the Logo (Minotaur) on our 
membership card DID get a little chop job 
(ooops!) for reasons of good taste. We did 
hide his penis so that our members could 
“carry the card everywhere.” For the inter- 
est of our non-USA-member readers, here 
is our card... 

(Minotaur sketch #2) 

R&N, what your letter did was to make 
me realize that even many of our USA 
members have never seen our Logo's 
cock and foreskin! The sketch was orig- 
inally done by Blake (a New York artist and 
USA member) for my book Foreskin. It did 
appear in the book with cock and foreskin 
intact! And, yes, even though the Greek 
precedent calls for a retracted foreskin on 
this sexy creature, our Minotaur proudly 
displays his long overhang! Well, for those 
who've never seen the foreskin our Mino- 
taur, here HE is doing OUR thing ... 
PROUDLY, FIERCELY AND STUBBORN- 
LY DEFENDING HIS FORESKIN. Right, 
men? 

(Minotaur sketch #3) 


Dear Editor, 

Enclosed is a letter that may be of 
interest to your readers. 

Articles on circumcision are always of 
interest to guys, and we are all looking for 
ways of protecting ourselves from AIDS 
and other related sexual diseases. A few 
articles published recently have had some 
interesting findings in them on the relation- 
ship of AIDS and circumcision—especially 
the article in the LA Times. 

Maybe it is time to stop glorifying the 
UNCUT COCK, and give more emphasis to 
the CLEANER, HEALTHIER, CUT COCK. 

B.C., California 


SHOULD UNCUT MEN BE ADDED 
TO THE LIST OF RISK FACTORS 
FOR AIDS? 

Because of new findings in research, a 
Seattle physician in an article in the Los 
Angeles Times on June 17, 1988, has 
Suggested that ‘lack of circumcision’ of 
men should be put on the list of risk factors 
for the spread of AIDS. Dr. King K. Holmes, 
an American authority on sexually trans- 
mitted diseases, reported this finding at the 
fourth international conference on AIDS in 
Stockholm recently.’ 

The data came from two studies. One 
done in Nairobi, Kenya, showed that uncir- 
cumcised men were 9% times more likely 
than circumcised males to become 
infected with AIDS after exposure to HIV 
(the AIDS virus).? Dr. William Cameron of 
the University of Manitoba in Winnepeg, 
Canada, also concluded from this study 
that there was a strong relationship 
between the lack of circumcision and 
AIDS. He noted that the mucous mem- 
brane inside the foreskin can facilitate the 
transmission of the AIDS virus. It was also 
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shown that uncircumcised men are more 
prone to syphilis, genital herpes, and geni- 
tal warts, and that these diseases cause 
ulcers or open sores on the genitals, 
thereby increasing a man’s risk of catching 
the AIDS virus or, if already infected, 
spreading it to his partners. Another study 
done at the University of Miami also found 
that the risk of AIDS infection was signifi- 
cantly related to lack of circumcision." 

Besides AIDS, studies done in Australia 
have shown that uncircumcised men were 
twice as likely as circumcised men to 
develop genital herpes or gonorrhoea, and 
five times more likely to develop candidia- 
sis or syphilis.* And other studies have 
shown that of the 50,000 men in the US 
who have contracted penile cancer since 
the 1930s, only 10 of these have been 
circumcised men.> All of these diseases 
can cause sores on the genitals, facilitating 
the transmission of HIV. 

Although condoms should always be 
used in casual sex, it now appears from 
recent studies that circumcision also adds 
some protection against cancer, AIDS, and 
other sexually transmitted diseases. 


'(A5948) Steinbrook, Robert. “New Heterosex- 
ual AIDS Risks Suggested.” LA Times, June 17, 
1988. 


FQ 


?(A4316) “Calculating the Odds.” Time maga- 
zine, October 19, 1987;130(16). 

3(A4374) “Uncircumcised men are at increased 
risk for AIDS, study says.” San Jose Mercury 
News, October 7, 1987. 

4(A1962) Parker, Susan, et al. “Circumcision and 
sexually transmissible disease.” Med. J Aust. 
1983;2:288-290., 

5(A5889) Silberner, Joanne and Joseph Carey. 
“Circumcision.” US News & World Report, May 
30, 1988. 


Dear B.C., 

Thanks for your sincere letter and your 
concern for the health of uncircumcised 
men. While we have covered the subjects 
you mention elsewhere in this edition of FQ 
and in previous issues, | felt it important to 
pubish your letter and give you an explana- 
tion as to why some men prefer to keep 
their foreskins despite all odds. 

First, though, | must admit that my gut 
reaction to your letter and the news items 
now appearing in the media concerning 
the advisability of circumcision is, “Here 
we go again!” Yes, we have heard all this 
before. | have been perplexed as to why | 
receive such news clippings (oops!) sug- 
gesting circumcision from certain readers 
every time they appear. | DO WANT these 
fellows to continue their interest and keep 
sending them in, but wht is obvious to me is 


Finally! A book that deals with one of the 
most controversial subjects today — 
uncircumcision. 


FORESKIN 
ESTORATION 


(uNCIRCUMCISION) 


wen Surge! 
Surgeo! 
getore A Aner Prose? 
shes tretror® 
worees 
Letters fram Res 
Dewse Construction 
famous BUFF Method 


Please rush me 


What is ‘‘uncircumcision?”' 

How can a man benefit by it? 
How to achieve it? 

Why some men resent being ‘cut. <3 


This book frankly deals with foreskin 
restoration (uncircumcision) in a forthright, 
imelligent manner. {t explains in detail, with 
accompanying illustrations and photos. the 
now-famous and proven BUFF method. It 
outlines the pros and cons as well as compares 
the various methods now available in a simple, 
ecasy-to-understand language. ir is & must for 
the man who has even the slightest interest in 
regaining his foreskin. 


SPECIAL 
INTRODUCTORY 
PRICE 


$14.95 


ee 


copies of **Foreskin Restoration - Uncircumcision”™” at $14.95 per copy. 


plus $1.25 postage and handling. (Please print or type as this will be used as the mailing label.) 


Address 


City, State, Zip 


US. Currency only — Foreign $19.95 plus $3.00 postage and handling. Send money order for 
free rush delivery. Checks please allow 4-6 weeks for delivery, Do not send cash, Must be 18 years 


of age or older 


MAIL TO: SECOND SKIN BOOKS 52! St. Philip St. 


New Orleans, LA 70116 


that | receive only those articles confirming 
their belief that cut cocks are “cleaner, 
healthier,” etc., but seldom do they send the 
many contradicting articles in the media. 
What do they have against uncircumcised 
penises? Are they really all THAT con- 
cerned about our health? If so, | appreciate 
their concerns. But! would think they would 
be more concerned about our diets which 
might give us heart attacks or smoking 
which might give us lung cancer and, 
certainly, our safe-sex practices during the 
AIDS crisis! It must be obvious that these 
diseases are our major killers and, very 
sadly, we have all had circumcised friends 
die from AIDS. In fact, as reported at the 
recent AIDS international conference, our 
country (mostly circumcised) has over 
60% of the reported AIDS cases in the 
world. And, regarding cancer of the penis, 
uncircumcised Scandinavia reportedly 
has a lower incidence than the US, while 
circumcised Indonesia has a much higher 
incidence. Not being a doctor, | can't com- 
ment on these items and certainly cannot 
recommend what a person should do after 
reading them. 

Of course, some of the surveys and 
statistics concerning the pros and cons of 
circumcision might be right, although each 
one seems to contradict the next. No won- 
der uncircumcised men, parents and even 
doctors are confused! But there is one thing 
uncut men are NOT confused about... 
they enjoy their foreskins! And for good 
reason. | think it is time to review another 
“report” (as mentioned in my 1983 book, 
Foreskin) from the Mayo Clinic concerning 
the body's erogenous zones: 

“Much of the primary erotic stimulus 
comes from the skin ... two types of 
erogenous zones exist in the skin: nonspe- 
cific and specific ... the nonspecific 
regions perceive simply an exaggerate 
form of tickle . . . it is the specific regions 
when one speaks of erotic sensations 
originating in the skin. The specific type of 
erogenous zones are found the mucocu- 
taneous regions which include the prepuce 
(foreskin). This anatomy favors acute per- 
ceptions. The rete ridges are well formed 
and more of the organized nerve tissue 
rises higher (than in other skin-type 
regions). In the prepuce (foreskin) the 
mucocutaneous (mucosa) end-organs 
extend from the distal margin (tip) of the 
prepuce (down) to the site (on the shaft) at - 
which the hairy skin begins, where they 
diminish and disappear." (Erogenous Zones: 
Their Nerve Supply and Its Significance, by 
R.K. Winkelmann [Mayo Clinic, 1959]) 

Most USA members KNOW what they 
have, and what they “feel” when those 
erogenous producing nerve endings are 
stretched all the way back down their 
throbbing hard-on and then back up over 
their hot, sensitive glans giving it a mas- 
sage! The message from our club is NOT 
that the uncut cock is more beautiful, 
cleaner, or healthier ... our message is 
that the foreskin has erotic value! 
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NATIONAL 

UNCIRCUMCISED SOCIETY OF AMERICA (USA) announces 
publication of its first 1988 FORESKIN FINDER LIST, listing 
available foreskins, foreskin lovers, and those interested in 
sharing information and material about foreskin and/or circumci- 
sion. The list includes men who are restoring foreskins and/or 
men involved in the anti-circumcision movement. For information 
about the FF LIST and USA membership, write to: Bud Berkeley, 
PO Box 26011, SF CA 94126. 


THE FOLLOWING ARE USA-AFFILIATED LOCAL UNCUT 
CLUBS: 


ARIZONA 

USA-PHOENIX. For information write to: Rolando Rapoza, 
1838 East Oak Street, #4, Phoenix, AZ 85006. 

USA-TUCSON. Residents and visitors to Arizona are invited to 
the club's “foreskin in the sun’ parties. For information write Marc 
at PO Box 40504, Tucson, AZ, 85717, or phone him at (602) 
881-4582. Marc is also director of the OMEGA SENSUAL 
AWARENESS NETWORK (same address) which promotes 
brotherly love and understanding through a more developed 
sensory awareness, primarily that of touch. They use unique 
massage concepts to further their aim. 


CALIFORNIA 

LOS ANGELES—The U.N.C.U.T. club of LA (the largest in the 
nation) presents monthly “Meet Your Fellow Naturals” parties 
and UNCUT beer busts, plus regular business meetings for 
members. Uncut non-members are welcome to all UNCUT 
events. Information is available from CLUB, Box 2842, Los 
Angeles, CA 90078. 

SAN DIEGO—San Diego Skinmen, innovative meetings with 
particular events at each meeting: skin tying, cheese night, etc. 
For info write: San Diego Skinmen, 2921 Columbia St, San 
Diego, CA 92103. 

SAN FRANCISCO—The S.F. Uncut J/O Club is now presenting 
bi-weekly Sunday afternoon events. This club is open to both cut 
and uncut participants, clothes checking is optional. BYOB if 
desired. Safe sex is stressed, but monitors are not involved 
because individual responsibility is honored. Admission is from 
2-3 in the afternoon, and the party will go on as long as the 
sharing of common interests is enjoyed. For information contact: 
Jerry Jansen (CA58), 249 Capp Street, San Francisco, CA 94110 
or phone (415) 552-1425. 


FLORIDA 
USA-CENTRAL FLORIDA—Contact USA-Central Florida, c/o 
Brian Hopper, PO Box 7464, St. Petersburg, FL 33734. 


GEORGIA 

A club for uncircumcised men is forming in Atlanta, Georgia. 
For information write to: Eddie Mauldin, Jr, PO Box 18534, 
Atlanta, GA 30326. 


MICHIGAN 

DETROIT—USA-MI presents monthly events for all uncircum- 
cised men, USA-MI holds monthly meetings the last Saturday of 
every month at the TNT, 133333 W. Eight Mile Rd., Detroit, MI, 
beginning at 1 p.m. 


NEW YORK 
NYC/USA—The New York City/USA Uncut Club recently 


celebrated its very successful first year by honoring its two 
founders, George Beyer and Julian Basch, and announcing new 
Officers: 

President: Gene Sowder, 20 East 9th St., Apt 14L, NY NY 
10003; (212) 777-4208 

Secretary/ Treasurer: Bill Schilling, (212) 427-0139. 

Regular Saturday meetings are held plus special Sunday 
events are open to members. New members are welcome. 
Contacts can be made by mail or by telephone contact to the 
above listed officers. The meetings are limited attendance and 
RSVP is suggested. 


TEXAS 

DALLAS—UNCUT Dallas is now presenting monthly events. 
The club is actively seeking a wide participation among the 
uncircumcised men in the Dallas-Ft. Worth area and welcomes 
visitors. At this time membership is limited to gay males over 21 
who are not circumcised. For those wishing information, write: 
UNCUT Dallas, PO Box 215163, Dallas, TX 75221, 

HOUSTON—Houston/USA. Information available from: John 
(TX11), Box 22301, Houston, TX 77227-2301. 


WASHINGTON 

SPOKANE—USA of Spokane, the first uncut club in the North- 
west, has organized. For information write to: Glenn, PO Box 
9916, Spokane, WA 99209, or phone him at (509) 487-9236. 


WASHINGTON, D.C. METRO AREA 

The Capital RAMS'CUFF Clan (Renegade Americans Slinging 
'n’ Celebratin' Unflayed Frat-Flaps—and their Clean-Cut Ail 
American Admirers) is holding regular monthly meetings and 
has scheduled various outings in the Mid-Atiantic area. For 
further information contact Tom, (301) 336-1514. RAMS'CUFF 
features a regular, extensive and well-produced newsletter for its 
members. Oo 


COMPUTER 
BULLETIN 
BOARD 

SYSTEM 


415-552-4050 


Now there is a computer Bulletin Board System (BBS) that 
is dedicated to the UNCUT man and those who are interested 
in UNCUT men, The host computer is located in San Francisco, 
California and can be reached by your Personal Computer or 
Terminal and a modem. The host system will accept calls at 
300, 1200 or 2400 baud rates at 415-552-4050. 

The system features on-line conferences for UNCUT men, 
CUT men, the subject of circumcision, private electronic mail 
between users, user description files, Bulletins that list contact 
information and special news flashes, a Newsletter of UNCUT 
events and happenings as reported from users around the 
country, and a File system with public domain programs and 
graphics to download to your PC for your personal use. 

A person accesses the system by dialing the telephone 
number listed above with their modem. Once the system 
answers, it takes you through a series of questions, then 
grants you guest privileges on a trial basis. 
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MUSCLEMEN TYLER STETSON & BRIAN BAXTER STAR IN 


TIGHTROPES ONE 


THE HOT NEW MUSCLE BONDAGE PERFORMANCE ART VIDEO 
PRODUCED EXCLUSIVELY FOR ZEUS STUDIOS 


What is MUSCLE BONDAGE PERFORMANCE ART? If you're into muscle bondage and have ever attended a physique contest, 
you've no doubt wished the physique contestants’ posing routines included a mandatory muscles-in-bondage segment. What 
you've wished is MUSCLE BONDAGE PERFORMANCE ART. If you've gone to the movies and dry-worked an uncontrollable hard- 
on watching Arnold Schwarzenegger tied up in “Conan,” Mel Gibson tied up in “Lethal Weapon,” Dolph Lundgren tied up in 
“Masters of the Universe,” Brian Thompson tied up in “Pass the Ammo,” Carl Weathers tied up in “Action Jackson,” Sylvester 
Stallone tied up in “Rambo Il,” or every Tarzan from Elmo Lincoln to Ron Ely, and the grand daddy of muscle bondage heros Steve 
Reeves tied up in “Goliath and the Barbarians,” “White Warrior,” and “Duel of the Titans,” you're already a fan of MUSCLE 
BONDAGE PERFORMANCE ART. Andlet’s not forget the King of TV Bondage... Robert Conrad, wearing second-skin stretch pants 
and/or the first black leather chaps on television, stripped to the waist and tied up in virtually every episode of “The Wild Wild West.” 
Conrad literally pioneered television MUSCLE BONDAGE PERFORMANCE ART. TIGHTROPES ONE (the first in a series of 
MUSCLE BONDAGE PERFORMANCE ART video tapes) is movie hero, rope straining, muscle flexing, chest heaving, sweat 
dripping, ass slapping, man handling, pec pounding, nipple twisting, crotch groping, cock jerking, animal grunting, gut knotting, ball 
blastins, cock gushing, MUSCLE BONDAGE PERFORMANCE ART for men only. No plots. No S/M. No hardcore sex, but very sexy. 
No“technical” bondage. No bullshit. This is movie hero muscle bondage for every one of us who waited impatiently for Allan Eagles’ 
“Movie Mayhem” articles in Drummer. Now MUSCLE BONDAGE PERFORMANCE ART begins with the video TIGHTROPES ONE 
exclusive to and available only from Zeus Studios. Who else? 


TYLER STETSON/6'2"/185 pound bodybuild- 
er/Mr Gay Dallas/“Best Physique” of the 1987 
Mr Gay Texas Contest/short dark hair & mus- 
tache/clipped hairy chest with big dark nip- 
ples/shaved smooth washboard abdominals/ 
clipped pube patch and big, juicy shaved balls 
cinched up tightly in a black leather thong. 
Stripped buck naked, Stetson rough-handles 
his longhorn for almost 25 minutes while imag- 
ining himself tied up in three different “hero” 
bondage positions.He sweats, he strains, he 
flexes and contorts, he grunts and groans. 
His tits heave as he gasps for breath and 
every muscle in his gorgeous body glistens and drips and bulges in 
one of the hottest solo muscle bondage performance pieces ever 
seen. He spreads his muscular legs and thrusts his bound cock and 
balls right in your face. Still in bondage, rude “mystery” hands slap and 
manhandle his beautiful, bronco-busted butt, and fist-pound his 
pumped pex. His Texas-sized cock gets jerk-worked, jacked-off, and 
rough-housed rodeo style. When Mr Gay Dallas’ gusher finally cums 
in and he slumps down his bondage post, you'll be as exhausted as 
he is. No S/M. No plot. No production frills. No “technical” bondage. 
No bullshit. Gentlemen, this is sweaty bondage imagry with one 
prurient purpose. To get your nut. “Stetson’s performance is a meat 
beater.” 


BRIAN BAXTER/5’10"/180 pound/obsessed 
bodybuilder & wrestler/dark hair & eyes/clean 
shaven but shot with a four day growth of 
stubble. This industrial-strength muscleman 
is unforgivably gorgeous. Baxter combines 
the sexiest, steamiest, swarthiest dark brooding 
looks of Joe Delasandro and Ken Wahl, but 
with a body both of these celebrity men would 
kill for. With keen exhibitionistic knowledge 
of every pumped up muscle on his body, Baxter 
flexes, knots up, and works each spectacular 
muscle groupintoa full dripping sweatin this 

J solo muscle showcase consisting of three 
different bondage positions. With his thick, massive, gladiator chest 
clean shaven; and wearing a pair of thin white nylon pouch-front, 
sweat-wet, see-thru shorts, his ieavy duty cock and balls are tightly 
rope-harnessed accentuating the most awesome basket you've 
ever seen. This man flexes and contorts every muscle of his body to 
reach out and grind his bulging sweat-soaked box right in your face. 
Brian Baxter will literally take your breath away with his raw sexual- 
ity. Rude, demanding “mystery” hands grope and manhandle his 
thick, sculpted pecs, twisting his eager nipples while he squirms, 
grunts, groans, and growls like a captured panther. No plot. No S/M. 
No un-safe sex No “technical” bondage. No bullshit. This is “hero” 
muscles in a performance art bondage showcase. This heartbreaker is 
bound to be broken... “your dick will stand up and demand satisfac- 
tion.” Guaranteed. 


VOID IN FL, GA, NC, TN, TX, UT, AZ, NE, AND WHERE EVER PROHIBITED BY LAW 
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0 ZV-1001 TIGHTROPES ONE/$59.00 $ 
60 minute video; 


OVHS O Beta 
TOTAL OF ITEMS $ 
Calif. Res. add 642% Tax $ 
Shipping ($2.00 first, $1.00 for each add.) $ 
TOTAL ORDER $ 
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THE ZEUS COLLECTION 
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LOS ANGELES, CA 90064 


ALABAMA 


DWAYNE ‘4 
GWM, 25, uncut, blond/biue. Write or call 3420 Clairmont Ave. 
#9, Birmingham, AL 35222. (205) 251-0414. 


ARIZONA 


DISCREET BI U/C 1 
MWM, 43, 6’, 165. Enjoy correspondence, photo, VHS exchange, 
nudity outdoors, safe sex. Need one friend—mine moved. Dave, 
PO Box 4456, Yuma, AZ 85364. 


ARKANSAS 


KINKY COUPLE 10 
Top, 5°11", uncut; bottom, 5'5"", cut; both hung, seeks attractive 
masculine hung uncut daddy or slave-boy. Anything goes but 
scat. Write: G&J, 2623 W Capitol, Little Rock, AR 72205. 


CALIFORNIA 


THE SKIN STOPS HERE 


THE IMPOSSIBLE DREAM " 
GBM, cut, late 20s, seeks UC friends. Tell me how you like it. 


Occupant, PO Box 4250, Berkeley CA 94704. 


CUT BOTTOM NEEDS UNCUT TOP 12 
GWM, 41, 5'8”, 140 Ibs, 6%" cut, thinks uncut men are the ultimate 
in masculinity. | need an Uncut Top Man that needs his cock wor- 
shipped verbally and a hot mouth and ass to put it in, “Ideal” man 
is younger, taller, larger endowed, hairy chested and an attitude 
that his uncut cock is the center of the universe. Latin men are 
a big plus. Photo and phone number please. [FQ Box 146] 


HOT ATHLETE 13 
Handsome All-Amer. 29, 6'3", 180#, 8%" uncut, brown/ 
brown, lean hard man needs hot man with 9"'+ uncut cock. Will 
sit betwe. legs and worship your cock. Deep deep throat, will 
stay on your cock for hours. Sit on your boy's face and shove 
your uncut hose down my throat. Incredible ass—needs 
opened, stretched, fisted. 162 Clifford Terrace, San Fran. CA 
94117. 


EAST BAY/SF n 
GWM, 34, 5°10", 160, cut. Looking for top, big uncut meat and 
safe ass play. Call after 6 pm or all day weekends. Scott (415) 
547-8476. No J/O calls. 


CUT SEEKS UNCUT 13 
GWM, early 40s, tattooed & ringed, seeks uncut men, love t 
suck, smell, lick cheesey uncut meat. Write Marshall, 341 No. 
Harper #F, L.A., CA 90048 


MATURE, DISCREET, EDUCATED ‘4 
Professional. Uncut and clean with very sensitive head. Stuart, 
33-193 Barcelona Dr, Thousand Palms, CA 92276. (619) 
343-2278. 


28 UNCUT 14 
Am 28, uncut, quite avg. looking, would like photo of young 
uncut guy. Would travel with reply letter. For friendship and 
good time. G, Iniguez, PO Box 569, Bell, CA 90201. 


w/S APLUS 14 
Wm-46-5'10"-155. Wants men that like their hot bods/cocks/ 
ass sucked. W/S a plus. Cock size/age not important. John 
Stuart, 6114 LaSalle Ave. #335, Oakland 94611. 


STRETCHING TECHNIQUES WANTED 14 
Wouid like to correspond with cut men who have successfully 
stretched or who are presently successfully stretching. Would 
also like to exchange my photos with stretchers, and anyone 
else interested in photo exchange. Rob, PO Box 31350, San 
Francisco, CA 94131-0350. 


GDLK THICK HUNG LATIN’S SERVICE 14 
| want to service you. No recip. nec. Will play nude, For 
modeling. Tony (213) 876-2089. (SEE PHOTO) 


FQ—WHERE CUT MEETS UNCUT 


GWM, 6’, 175# 4 
Late 20s, above average cock, cut, seeks big thick uncut cock 
to worship. Paul (213) 660-9633 


CLASSIFIED AD FORM (NON-USA MEMBERS) 

If you would like to place a classified ad in Foreskin Quarterly 
but you are not a USA member, then fill out this form (USA 
members should use the form that is provided by the USA). 
You may also have a box number, so that replies to your ad 
can be forwarded to you. It will be listed as an FQ Box number. 
FQvwill provide gratis remailing service for replies to your ad. 
Fill out this form completely, indicate the number of times you 
wish your ad to appear, and send it with your payment. 


HOW TO REPLY TO AN FQ BOX OR A USA BOX 

If an ad has an FQ Box number, send your reply in a stamped, 
self-addressed envelope and write the FQ Box number on the 
rear flap in pencil. Send it to: FQ/Desmodus, INC., PO Box 
11314, San Francisco, CA 94101-1314. Include 50¢ for each 
letter to be forwarded. ; 

If the ad has a USA Box number, follow the same instructions, 
but send it to: USA/Bud Berkeley, Box 26011, San Francisco, 
CA 94126. If the ad has an EN! Box number, follow the same 
instructions, but send it to: ENIGMA, c/o LaFargewerks, 2329 
North Leavitt, Chicago, IL 60647. 

Letters not properly prepared will be destroyed. 


UNCUT CLASSIFIED AD RATES 

Classified ad rates are 25¢ per word. Age, weight, cock size, 
etc., all count as one word each. Name and address, if 
included in the ad copy, count as two words. Box numbers 
assigned by FQ do not count as words. There is no extra 
charge for BOLD headings, but headings should be under 
five words. Headings that do not fit will be edited to fit. Ad copy 
will be edited if incomprehensible. Desmodus, Inc., reserves 
the right to reject ads that it feels would result in litigation. 


PHOTOS IN ADS 

There is currently no charge for photos in Personal ads. 
Photos may not appear in Commercial classified ads. There 
is also no guarantee of reproduction for photos in personal 
ads — in other words, the better quality your photograph 
(black and white is best), the better your chances of getting 
good reproduction. 


Name 

Address 

City 

State/Zip 

O) Regular Ad OPhoto Ad OC Please assign FQ Box 
Cost of Classified ($ )times__ issues equal $ 
Payment enclosed (Check O Money Order 

1 Mastercard O Visa (No cash orders, please.) 
Card No. Exp. Date 
Signature: 

AD COPY 


Send ad copy, photos (if to be included), and payment to: 


FQ/DESMODUS, INC. 
PO BOX 11314 / SAN FRANCISCO, CA 94101-1314 
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ANAHEIM/ORANGE COUNTY 14 
Uncut 7" welcomes others in person or phone, hung or docking 
a plus. Any age/race/color. Days or late OK. Gene 714/637-6955. 


FRENCH PASSIVE ONLY 14 
WM 43 uncut. “Andy,” PO Box 5309, Torrance, CA 90510-5309. 


FRESNO-CENTRAL VALLEY 14 
What will | find behind your zipper, briefs, or boxers? Will it be 
uncut or cut? I'm curious. E.A.D. 3999 N. Chestnut, Suite 314, 
Fresno, CA 93726. 


CIRCUMCISED AT BIRTH 14 

S/W/M. Interested in restoration. Shaved, Prince Albert. 
Blacks Beach. Desires hands-on experience in stretching. 

[USA Box CA-410] 


CRAZY FOR MEN 14 

W/M 43—crazy for men. All ages and all sizes. Uncut and cut. | 
take care of a man from head to toes. Name your action. 

[USA Box 431] 


U/C ORANGE COUNTY 14 

GWM 37 U/C seeks long foreskins, Hairy and Latin a plus. Also 
dig truckers with big rigs. Photo please and detailed letter. 

[USA Box CA-15] 


HANDSOME BLOND ARTIST 12 
Uncut 8 inches, 59", 140, cleancut, 33, well built and top seeks 
uncut boyfriend for romance and sex. Write Mike, Box 325, SF, 
CA 94117 “ 


WARM, SINCERE, UNCUT 32 Y/O " 
Seeks same for correspondence, friendship, and good times. 
Not into S/M, drugs, fats. Let me fulfill your fantasy. Write: Jim 
Wyatt, Box 4032, Lancaster, CA 93539-4032. 


M. HANCOCK " 
871 Villa Terrace, Brentwood, CA 94513. 44 GWM Profes- 
sional. Uncut. Like Big, thick uncut cocks to play with 


a er eee 


BBS 2a 
AIRLINE EXECUTIVE 4U 1" 
Handsome all-American G/W travel exec. 34, 5°10", 1508, 
blond/blue, moustache, uncut 9", healthy, looking for good 
times and hot action. Can travel or entertain visitors. Enjoy 
desert, beach, nudity, smoke, and video. Alan Dale, 8721 Santa 
Monica Blvd., Suite 160, L.A. CA 90069. No photo—no 
reply. 

(SEE PHOTO) 


SAN DIEGO AREA ONLY 14 
| am a 40-yr. married dude, athletic and attractive with big 
low-hanging balls and with a 6% UNCUT cock with lots and lots 
of overhang. | like to have an EXPERT uncut specialist to play 
with it, looong and slooow. If you love to suck, chew, slurp, lick, 
stretch, polish, etc, etc., etc. a hot UNCUT cock on a regular 
basis, don't wait. You must have your own clean comfortable 
place. Let me fuck your mouth. F Martin, PO Box 2551 Chula 
Vista, CA 92012. No hang-ups please, | am a fucker, not a 
psychologist. Age not important, experience is. 


SAFE SEX/DIRTY TALK 14 
GWM, 41, 5'10", 180, cut, hairy, bald, sks UCS w/good 
imaginations for corr., phone calls, close encounters. Ed, Box 
5028, Stanford, CA 94309. 
L.A. 14 
5'6" GWM, br/br, 115 Ibs, 39, into exh/voy, J/0, photos, 
groups/singles, safe video. B.A. 529 Westmount Dr., LA CA 
90048 


A FORESKIN TO FONDLE ‘4 
Am hot hairy handsome man, 37, looking for a foreskin to 
fondle. Call Derek at (415) 673-7884, 441 Austin St., SF CA 
94109. 


FQ\l 


LATIN MALE 14 
29, 5'6%", dark hair and eyes, & 5% uncut inches. Seeking 
correspondence, photo exchange, and possible encounters. 
Turn-ons include men 25 and over, solid builds, hirsute bodies 
with smooth cocks, and leather. The bigger the arms, pecs, 
thighs and bails, the better. All others welcome to surprise me. 
Barragan, 23 Liberty Box #3, SF CA 94110. 


GWM, 40, 5’10" " 
160 Ibs,, uncut versatile—attracted to men 30-45. Love hot 
photos—show me yours and I'll show you mine. Gerd, 2034 
Scott, #2, SF CA 94115. 


HEALTHY SPORTS " 
YWM would like to hear from friends | haven't met yet! Healthy 
sports and other interests. Travel (professional work), friendly, 
helpful. Don Peterson, PO Box 2425-199, Anaheim, CA 
92804. 


MATURE UNCUT GWM " 
Wants mutual friends, both uncut and cut are welcome. 5'8", 
160#, Br/Hazel eyes. Darold, 415/897-1221, 769 Sun Lane, 
Novato, CA 94947. 


HOT FOXY STUDENT " 
Young blond surfer, smooth body, seeks special friends. Send 
SASE to RDM, 1130 6th Ave., Suite 140-F, San Diego, CA 
92101. 


FORESKIN WORSHIPPER " 
W/M, 42, 6", 165, Beard. Likes big uncut man-meat. Outdoors, 
have horses, love backpacking, tents, sexual fantasy, scenes & 
sessions, older men, imaginations, tits & balls, dick. Howard, 
PO Box 161, Fulton, CA 95439, 707/525-8168. 


CREATIVE, ATTRACTIVE n 
Articulate and healthy, uncut GLM 43. Seeks GM over 40, who 


is uncut and well hung and loves oral sex only. A long-term 
loving constructive relationship would be nice. Call or write: R. 
Mendes, 6029 California, So., SF, CA 94121, 415/221-5978. 


GLDKNG UNCUT LATIN "1 
8" 26 yrs. looking for other uncut white, Latins, or skin lovers in 
San Jose-Monterey area for safe fun. Write Box 2286, King 
City, CA 93930. 


EX FOREST RANGER " 
Professional UGWM, 39, seeks white uncut straight-acting gay 
or bi 30-40 for relationship. No smoke, bars or drugs. 
Involvement in aviation or nature a plus. Hall, Box 6901, SF CA 
94101. 


HUSKY UNCUT BEARS WANTED " 
W/M, 41, uncut, hairy 5°11", 185 Ibs,, wants to meet husky 
guys for fun. Send photo if poss. Tom, 495 Ellis St., #563, San 
Francisco, CA 94102. 


UNCUT COLLEGE JOCK "1 
Wants to exchange hot horny JO letters & photos. Big uncut 
dick and balls need release. [USA Box CA-349] 


HAIRY, HUNKY, BEARDED, TATTOOS "1 
GWM, 34, into hung uncut men who dig deep-throat service. 
Letter, phone, photo gets mine. David S., 8 Cuvier St., SF, CA 
94112. [USA Box CA-354] 


“ ” 


"1 

W/M pierced, 3/4 body tattooed (going full) seeks info & advice 
re: foreskin and ball stretching. All letters answered. 

[USA Box CA-012] 


HEAD GAMES " 
Thick 8" uncut with balls, Scotsman, tall 6'+, slim 150 Ibs., 38, 
seeks all real hung uncuts for mutual cock worship, V/A, and 
SKIN. Photo/Ltr/Phone, PO Box 842, Guerneville, CA 95446. 


UNCUT BLACK & LATIN TOPS " 
who are macho and not fat, into verbal abuse, heavy raunch: 
headcheese, sweat, w/s, sweaty jocks, and ? wanted by w/m, 
bottom, 45, 6'1", 150 Ibs. [FQ Box 130} 


CHUCK — OAKLAND " 
1438 7th Ave., Oakland, CA 94606, (415) 763-2981. Gay WM 
uncut, 50+, grey hair, 5°11", 160 Ibs. Passive Greek, active 
French. Love either cut or uncut. Like to put tongue into 
foreskin. Like to feel your hard cockhead in my foreskin. | will 
suck deep throat, and sit on it clear to balls. No reciprocation 
needed or required. 


WANT TO MEET U/C-CUT MEN "1 
Bi and married ok, for safe sex, 21-50 yrs., esp. West S.F. Valley. 
Also stretching and photos. I'm 40, 5'10", 175, workout, good 
Shape. Write w/phone or address to AE. 13324 Hawthorne 
Bivd. #129, Hawthorne, CA 90250. 


BOTCHED CIRCUMCISION 1 
wants to meet man who likes headless cocks. Also, want to 
meet man with headless cock. Call 213-416-9073 or write 
Gene, PO Box 1002, LA., CA 90078-1002. 


COLORADO 


HOT 8” " 
of uncut throb wants other big cocks in Northern Colorado area 
for hot pecker scenes. GWM, young 49, 6°, 180#. (303) 
221-5331. 


CONNECTICUT 


CLEAN CUT 6” COCKSUCKER 14 
Worships long clean overhangs. Stretch, chew, lick, cum, piss, 
ball. Bondage, TT, etc. Ed G. 308 Maple Ave., Hartford, CT 
06114, 1-203-547-0074. 


GWM, UNCUT 7”-8” G/F-A/P 14 
140 Ibs., 5'8"’, nice foreskin and enjoy same, into enemas g/r 
and shaving and licking. Masc. but affectionate, desire same 
30-50, no fats, fems, safe sex. (203) 233-6971. 


SLAVE DADDY NEEDS MASTER SON " 
Cut trim slave daddy, 42, 6°1". 165 Ibs. looking for a young 


piercing and ringing his daddy's cock and big balls. Contact 
with photo to: Steve, PO Box 28556, Washington, DC 20038. 


FIND YOUR LONG-SKINNED DADDY IN FQ 


UNCUT PERVERT 4 
Into foreskin stretching, piercing, tattoos, wants to meet others 
who enjoy a good chew on thick, long skin. Robert—PO Box 
70132, Washington, DC 20024-0132. 


DELAWARE 


THIN 18+ NON-HAIRY NATURAL ” 
Uncut or Cut. Consentuals and first timers sought by non- 
smoking mature white non-racist. PO Box 251, Wilmington, DE 
19899, 


FLORIDA 


HANDSOME UNCUT MACHO 14 
Wants Only Uncut. 34, 165 Ibs., 6’, 32" waist, red hair, green 


Willing to relocate. (305) 665-3360 [FQ Box 144] 


ACORN GROUP FORMING IN TAMPA " 
See the sights in Fla. and return with the cleancut look. 
Accommodations, travel plans arranged. Licensed surgeon. 
Several plans to choose from. Call, leave message for Carl. 
(813) 223-3900 


NEW HOME—CAREER! 14 
In Florida! Master printer-typesetter looking for young guy to 
help me in my business. Non-smoker, no drugs, S&M. Food, 
lodging, pocket money while learning. Sincere only reply. 
Career, 304 E. Columbus Dr., Tampa, FL 33602. 


UNCUT AND HAIRY " 
You are an uncut sadist and | am an uncut masochist looking 
for permanent kink, torture, in a monogamous relationship. | 
am 6'2", 170, good-looking, 46, secure, can relocate for 
honesty and anything goes. 305-564-0217 after 5:30 p.m. 


PAGE 60 


FOU 


PIERCING & SHAVING 14 
by versatile WM, 36, 5°10", br/br, 6+ cut pierced. Enjoy 
docking stretching chewing tying. Safe sex only. Mitchell, PO 
Box 432320 S. Miami, FL 33243 (SEE PHOTO) 


FORESKIN FAN 
Wm, 48, 170, 5°11", 7” uncut, loves uncut men for fun and safe 
sex. Let's see if our gears mesh. Miami area. Gene (305) 
665-5770 


CUT MATURE WM SEEKS CONTACT 4 
Young U/C Orientals, Latinos and U/C USA for mutual “show 
me and play/J/0.” Swimmer’s bodies w/little or no body/ facial 
hair a plus. in my area Carl, POB 1256, Apopka, FL 32704 


GREAT NUDE PHOTOGRAPHY 4 
Picture your foreskin! Write Jeff Pace, PO Box 5822, Sarasota, 


FL 34277 


INEXPERIENCED 14 
White male, 28, cut, seeks hung uncut male 25-50 to teach me 
all about it. Florida [USA Box FL-60} 


NEED TALL DRK HR MACHO 1 
uncut 27-? to let me serve his hard, tired, lazy body in my home. 
Well groomed only! K.H., Box 2874, Naples, FL 33939-2874. 


WHERE'S THE CHEESE? 
IT’S RIGHT HERE 


MASCULINE WM 
43,5'10"', 160 Ibs,, blond, blue, 7” cut, full beard, horny nature, 
seeks young UNCUT, masculine, trim stud, needing TL.C. & 
wanting to reciprocate. [USA Box GA-37] 


COCKS OF THE WORLD UNITE! 
FIND A FRIEND IN FQ CLASSIFIEDS 


= 


WM 21 5'11" 
7" cut looking for older uncut w/man over 35 whois aman who 
loves boys. Arthur Graves, 713 Oak Dr., Atl, GA 30354 (404) 
767-3426. Leather is OK. 


BI/W FARMER/LUMBERMAN 4 
SW GA. Married. 43.510", 170. Blk hair/mustache, salted with 
grey. Hairy. 9L x 5% thick Cut. Former Gr. Beret in Nam and 
coast-to-coast trucker. Want to hear from Uncut/Cut mascu- 
fine men, especially who travel this area (truckers, construc- 
tion, military & stud salesmen), 18-55. Will answer all. 
(SEE PHOTO) [USA Box GA-46]} 


BLONDE SOUTHERNERS/COWBOYS 
If you're young, virile and uncut, | will worship you. | am 22 and 
good looking. | need a punk to correspond with. Send photo or 
description. Straight or gay. [FQ Box 140] 


WHEN YOU KNOW WHAT YOU WANT, 
YOU KNOW WHERE TO GET IT— 
FQ CLASSIFIEDS 


W/M — 45 — HUNG BIG — UNCUT 4 
Like to hear from uncut/cut hung big males, Write R. Aguiar, 
1335 Makaha Valley Towers, Waianae, Hawaii 96792. (808) 
695-5457 


ILLINOIS 


LIKES EXPERIMENTATION 
A bad job of cutting allows me to look cut or uncut. | like FS oink 
and | am also experienced with sounds, caths, and other medical 
activities. I'm 46, 6'2", 230#, 6” “semicut”’. | travel a lot. Write! 
[USA Box IL-75] 


I'LL BRING THE WINE 
YOU BRING THE CHEESE— 
AN FQ PICNIC 


ITALIAN 
35 WM, 5'10", bl/br, 175, hairy, 7” cut. Seeks uncut hairy guys 
to suck, chew on foreskin and to give great head, 69, oil 


mh 


massage [USA Box 1286] 
UNCUT GBM INTERNATIONAL ) 
33, 5'10", 7" uncut, 1” overhang, attractive, mustache, 


muscular body, hairy, versatile, prefer MEN over 30 into 
foreskin, especially redheads, Brits, Greek, European MEN 
Want to correspond, poss. meet for MAN-2-MAN session. Can 
travel. Relationship poss., am honest & reliable, wide variety of 
likes [USA Box IL-70) 


BIG UNCUT DICK 
J/O and group safe sex. Late 30s, 6°, 160 !bs. Daniel Wendell 
1918 W. Leland, Chicago, IL 60640. Photo gets same 


FORESKIN STRETCHER 


Stainless Steel @ Adjustable e $19.75 +2.00 shipping and handling 
Desmodus, Inc., PO Box 11314, San Francisco, CA 94101-1314 


Name 


Adaress 


State 


City 


(lam over 21 years of age) 


Charge it to my 0 VISA DO MASTERCARD 0) AMERICAN EXPRESS 


NO. 


Zip 


EXP DATE 


Signature 
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Tormentor Clips 
These genital Tormentor Clips are 
actually tiny (114”") white plastic 
clothespins that are perfect for nipping a 

bit of skin. You get 40 of them in their 
own snap-top container, just right for 
rows of clips up and down the cock 

shaft and all around the scrotum. 

Wonderful on an uncut cock. 
BT GZ TORMEN $7.50 


Make checks payable to 
DESMODUS, INC. 
PO Box 11314 
San Francisco, CA 94101 


FOU 


THICK DICK 12 
w/overhang when hard, big balls, wants same or bigger. CB 
play, 69, j/o letters, pix, uncut actors, videos. Anthony L. Duke 
IN24, RI BX 129, Marengo, IN 47140-9631. (SEE PHOTO) 


IOWA 


UNCUT 7" IN AMES " 
GWM, 40. For safe sex with other uncuts. No smoke, drugs 
Photo please, if possible. Tony, Box 1714, Ames, IA 50010. 
(515) 232-4565. 


PHOTOGRAPHER “4 
wants to take photos of Uncut cocks and goodlooking guys in 
my area. PO Box 5144, Cedar Rapids, lowa, 52406-5144, 


STRETCHING & PIERCING 14 
Would like to correspond with others who have done foreskin 
Stretching & piercing. Charles Darnell, PO Box 563, Grinnell, 
lowa 50112 


1OWAN LOOKING FOR BIG UNCUTS 4 
Looking for Large Uncuts to lick, chew, and deep-throat to the 
bottom; cuts okay; no recip. necessary; lowa and surrounding 
States; travel California a lot also; I'm white young 36, 140 Ibs. 
Will answer all with photos, and others. PO Box 531, Wellsburg, 
lowa 50680. Hurry! My throat is shrinking! 


WANT TO HEAR FROM MEN "1 
who have had foreskin restoration or contemplating one. Sincere 
only. Don Greene, 1600 Washington Ave., SE, Cedar Rapids, IA 
52403. 

CUM AGAIN? 14 
Attractive, boyish, jock-bodied, cut 7%, 31, smooth developed 
pecs, hard nipples, smooth balls, beefy buns, hairy crotch, pits, 
legs. Let me worship your body, cut and especially uncut, head to 
toes. Lay back and let me have it—again. G/Bi/Mar guys in KY, 


TN, IND and OH. Let's get together. Write to: Neil, PO Box 1464, 
Lexington KY 40591-1464, 


LOUISIANA 


WM, 45, CUT STRAIGHT ” 
Wishes to meet/coresspond with uncut men & cut men who are 


interested in restoration [USA Box LA-13] 
FIND A FRENUM FRIEND 
IN FQ 
TWO GWM 14 


Both 47, trim. He's 6’, 150#, 8” uncut, brn eyes, brn/gray 
hair/stache. I'm 5'9", 140#, 6” cut, balding, brn eyes, brn/gray 
hair/full neat beard. Sane, sensible, healthy, and horny seek 
similar for friends in or out of the sack. Like jocks, old Levis, 
T-shirts and the lifestyle that goes with ‘em. (FO Box 149] 


GWM, 46 Y/O UNCIRCUM. " 
Enjoys Fr A/P. Gr Ac. Enjoys simpie life, love, and sex. Write: Mike, 
PO Box 8217, Bangor, ME 04401. 


SEEKING WM LOVER PARTNER “4 
Looking for straight acting, honest WM. Love ail kind of love 
making. Whatever partner enjoys. Write: E. Thibodeau, Box 73, 
Coopers Mills, ME 04341, tel. (207) 549-5121. 


MARYLAND 


NOVICE SLAVE "1 
Baltimore area. GWM bottom, 45, wishes to become a slave to 
one or two Greek active, French passive Masters. Owner(s) will 
have to train this first time slave to perform his duties the way 
they like, especially in drinking his Master's piss. [FQ Box 143] 


WM 5'8”, 158, UNCUT 14 
Need physical affection. If you are trim and neat, C or UC, Mor 
F, Baltimore metro area, send ltr — descr. or photo. Every 
response answered. [FQ Box 150] 


GOTTA HAVE IT, WANTA GET IT 4 
New USA member hungry for skin, cut 28 GWM |ooking for 
serious safe skin scenes 25-40. Dan Baines, 1022 N. Calvert 
St., Balto, MD 21202. 


DOCK YOUR VESSEL HERE 
WM, RED HAIR, BLUE EYES WT 
Beard/hairy attractive 8" u/c, 40 yrs. old, 62", 190 Ibs. 
French/Greek Active/passive, JO. No Bndg/SM. Lkng for WM 
UC attractive, masc. any age up to 50. [USA Box MD-17] 


MASSACHUSETTS 


25, CUT AT 20 THROUGH NECESSITY " 
Wish to meet and/or correspond with anti-circ friends, but will 
listen and reply to all. [USA Box MA-60] 


BIG COCK AU NATURAL " 
Uncut seeks same to please each other as only we can. WM, 


young 40s, attractive, clean, well hung (8%'') and thick with 
huge, shaved balls. Pen pals, photo swap also. PO Box 1733, 
Lynn, MA 01903. (Johnny) 


FORESKIN STROKERS 


A new series of half-hour videos from Joe Tiffenb- 
ach and the Uncircumcised Society of America. 
Each tapes has three hot uncut men who show you 
their foreskins and how they work. Foreskin 
Strokers are only available through the mail. They 
are not sold in stores. 30 minutes each of uncut 
color action. FS #1 and FS #2 available now: 
$19.95 each plus two dollars postage/handling. 
California residents add 62% sales tax. 


Send to: Bud Berkeley 
Box 26011 
San Francisco, CA 94126 


NAME 


ADDRESS 


CITY 


STATE/ZIP 

Circleone: VHS Beta 

| state that | am over 21 years of age and that | am requesting this video for my 
personal use. 


< 
<< 
Y) 
Lu 
on 
O 
LL 


Signature: 
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(1 THE KID'S FIRST TIME WITH DAD—PART4 The 
kid’s been bad (chicks and drugs) but Dad 
knows just how to handie him. Dad shows his 
son who's boss and gives him the punishment 
he deserves. 

OO THE KID'S FIRST TIME WITH DAD—PART 
2 Dad's been waiting for the right opportuni- 
ty to corrupt his oversexed boy and tonight's 
the night. He knows he shouldn't do it, but 
those hot ass cheeks and adolescent cock 
are too tempting 

O KID VS DAD—WINNER TAKES ALL Ever wres- 
tle with your old man? Ever wonder what 
would happen if those sessions got Dad hot — 
too hot — and he overpowered you? Even 
wonder about all the different things he could 
force you to do to that sweaty body of his 
O MYDADDY WAS BAD The kid comeshome 
to find his dad asleep after a hard day’s work. 
He could stand there forever at the foot of the 
bed, rubbing his crotch and watching his 
dad’s hairy chest. meaty thighs and swollen 
dick, But when Dac wakes up, 

O RITES AND RAUNCH There was definitely 
something evil about the guy, maybe that’s 
why | went home with him. But nothing pre- 
pared me for what was to come 

C HOT HUNG TRUCKER Teamster Bob picks 
up anot-so-innocent hitchhiker at a truckstop 
in the California desert. Bob has a kink in his 
neck. ..Jake the hitchhiker suggests a mas- 
sage. Bob's leather jacket is the first thing to 
come off — then his dirty. greasy jeans. 

1 MUSCLE BUILDER ORGY Five hot body- 
builders, after a sweaty workout... stripping 
down to sweat-drenched jockstraps... 
eyeing each other...their hands reaching 
out to feel their buddys’ biceps, brushing 
against these solid, hard pecs. ..and down, 
down still further ‘til they get so hot they don’t 
give a shit who walks in 


0 DELIVERY BOY COMESAGAIN  Richieisthe 
new driver on the route. He’s a hot, straight 
Italian guy who seems a little “curious” when 
he finds himself delivering beer and soda toa 
gay bar. The bartender jumps at the oppor- 
tunity; soon he convinces Richie to pull out his 
dick and show It off. 

O BIKE EXHIBITIONIST imagine: it’s a steamy 
afternoon at the local truck stop and you see 
a biker who looks too good to be true — 
mean, dirty, muscular — leaning against his 
big, black Harley, 


CO AL PARKER AS THE REPAIRMAN Porn star Al 
Parker in his only audio tape. Al's an air condi- 
tioner repairman who drops in on a guy who's 
wife isn’t home. Who could resist Al’s cock? 


(1 GREASE MONKEYS, STARRING MASTER MARI- 
O Iwo sweaty garage mechanics rape a 
guy they find hanging around the men’s 
room. He puts up a fight, at first, anyway. Lots 
of axle grease, cocksucking, filthy talk. 

O THE D.L, STARRING MASTER MARIO Au- 
thentic military discipline as a tough Drill In- 
structor takes advantage of a couple of guys 
in the brig. Packed with heavy verbal abuse 
and forced body worship as the D.I. proves 
who's in command. 

CO MARINES OVERHEARD Two hot and very 
horny young Marines meet in the barracks 
latrine. Richie has to take a piss. ..and Mike 
takes things from there, If you're areal pig... 
0 THE COP, STARRING MASTER MARIO A 
mean police officer forces a suspect to serv- 
ice his body in a show of brute, perverted 
force. 

1 COP WORSHIP We've never offered a 
strictly one-man narrative tape before, but 
this one is so good we decided to make an 
exception. It's one guy’s cop fantasies, his 
true-life obsessions, his dreams of what might 
happen if that super-hot cop he’s had his eye 
on for months should bust him, force him to. - . 
© DADDY BREAKS IN A NEW BOY Patience 
and understanding go out the window and 
Daday starts training his boy with the tried- 
and-true adage, “spare the rod and spoil the 
boy.” It is heavy-duty training in an actual 
session. Both the boy and you will be better for 
having been there. 

C) THE COMMANDER SPEAKS “I am your big 
brother, your daddy, your commanding offic- 
er. | am every big man you ever saw in your 
whole fuckin’ life and started beating off 
about...your tongue is going to be my 
shower. . .your mouth is going to be my toilet. 
1 DRUMMERMAN/BE MY CLOWN $A pair of 
back-to-back hits for the leather crowd, from 
Mario Simon, whose performances at Mr. 
Drummer competitions from coast to coast 
brought audiences cheering to their feet! 

0 TAPE 4—THE INTERROGATION This tape is 
featured on the cover of Drummermagazine. 
Model Brutus is co mean Master who knows 
how to deliver some heavy abuse, both physi- 
cal and mental. 


C TAPE 2—THE TRAINING BEGINS Brutus lays 
it on as his recruit responds willingly and un- 
willingly to the abuse and humiliation of his 
training. Not even aliowed to beg, he submits 
to the Di's heavy hand and busy belt, Breath- 
taking! 


L)..TAPE 3—PUNISHMENT & REWARD When 


aks, men listen, as will you when he 
it is and how it is going to be. 
nishment is its own reward, or 
prely more punishment. only 
pn say. One hour of intense 


other becomes his son’s 
mine DI punishes an 
Dur jack-off phone 
Rourke relates 

QS J ears 


ward 


PATROLMAN He stops a 

On the road and there are more ways 
paying for speeding. 

0 THE HITCHHIKER An air corpsman is 

picked up by a trucker whois looking for more 

than a passenger to share his ride. 

0 THE HUSTLER He sets the price for a blow 

job but discovers that the price includes a 

good deal more. 

0) THE WARDEN The young convict learns 

that time was not all he is giving up when he 

enters the joint. 

DC TV REPAIRMAN $A straight. married repair- 

man quickly discovers that he gets more than 

he expected when he goes to a surfer's house. 

OO WHIP FIRE A live, heavy SM scene be- 

tween Frank O'Rourke and a slave, 

0 INFORMATION 

O BRANDING, PIERCING AND TATTOO- 

ING The hows and whys. 

0 INTERVIEW WITH A TEENAGED MALE PROSTI- 

TUTE A young, male whore fells it like it is. 

© MASTER/SLAVE INTERACTION Follow up by 

Frank O'Rourke of earlier tapes, The Master 

and The Slave. 

O SM AND LOVE? Frank O'Rourke tells 

whether love can develop from an SM rela- 

tionship. 

0 THE ART OF FISTING Fisting is no longer a 

strictly SM act. Frank O'Rourke discusses many 

aspects and possible dangers in fisting. 

OTHE INFERNO: THE SM ANNUAL EXPERIEN- 

CE Its values and what it is about. 

() THE MASTER Frank O'Rourke discusses the 

role of the Master. 

0 THE SLAVE Frank O'Rourke gives an insight 

to the slave and/or masochist. 

0 TOYS: SOME OF THEIR USAGES AND POSSIBLE 

DANGERS 


G CONSIDER THIS AD AS ONE BIG COUPON. Cut 
the fucker out, check the tapes you want, enclose 9.95 
per tape plus a buck each tor postage/handling if you 
order less than five tapes. Five or more, we pay the 
ip if you wish to pay by credit card, fill out line 


STALLION SOUNDS 

PO Box 42009 

San Francisco, CA 94142-2009 
0 VISA 0 MASTERCARD Expires 
No. 

Signature 

Name 

Address 

City 

St ee Zin 


SO WHY DO ALL THESE GUYS SWEAR BY 
VITA-CMEN AND WHAT'S SO GREAT ABOUT IT? 


You probably don’t need the VITA-MEN for = 
mula if you are not a male, 21 years of age or 
older. Or if you are and you consume a per 
fect diet daily, with little or no junk food, 
consume no alcohol nor smoke, keep regular 
hours and there is little or no stress in your life. 


And if your idyllic life includes no exposure to 
whatever it is that causes colds and flu, 
along with many of the other communicable 
diseases that plague mankind. 


Now, we certainly are not claiming that VITA- 
MEN or IMMUNITABS will make you immune to 
all the things that are going around, but 
considering what is going around, we hon- 
estly feel that your chances are considerably 
better if your body is operating with its 
immune system on battle-stations alert. 


There are a great many reasons for preferring 
VITA-MEN products to the run-of-the-mill drug 
store variety. Or even most of the mega- 

formula brands with something for everyone. 


If you are a young man, aged 21 to what- 
ever, after cleaning up your act, may we 
suggest you perfect your dief. You are what- 
ever goes inside you. And VITA-MEN was 
designed by dedicated doctors to do just 
that, buddy. 


30 DAYS SUPPLY 180 TABLETS 


THE MEGA FORMULA PHYSICIAN-DESIGNED FOR THE ACTIVE MAN 


OPEGIAL 2 fort OFFER! 


VITA-MEN LABS ©. 
we 


Box 42009 
San Francisco, CA 94142-2009 


O Quick! Send me months of VITA-MEN @ 24,95 
each. Include a free 12.95 boftle of IMMUNITABS with each. 


NAME 


BOD REsSt. eee SOS ee eee Sees i 


CITY, STATE, ZIP 

0) Charge it to my 0 VISA 0 MASTERCARD 

ING ca eS ee ee or XD; 
Signature 


hin bin ‘i tal" i ii ui’ ea cal MAS a lew ei Wad 
Guaranteed by VITA-MEN laboratories. San Francisco, CA. Dealer inquiries invited. 
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ARE YOU RIPE? 12 
Slim GWM 37, 6’, 165 Ibs., small uncut cheeser seeks same. 


Looking for a steady relationship with someone whose cock 
stinks as much as mine, 20-46 yrs. Into TT, J/0, cheese eating, 
pit licking, ripe balls, toe sucking, asshole sniffing. Lots of ripe 
cheese and smelly feet a plus. Will consider other scenes. 
[FQ Box 151} 


UNCUT GWM 14 
38, seeks uncut men for correspondence, friendship, good 
times. 5'8"' dark hair/eyes, professional. All letters answered. 
Like to hear from ail. Drop a note to DG, PO Box 4260. 
Springfield, MA 01104. 


CUT GWM 50s WANTS FORESKINS " 
Wish to meet, correspond, photos. Xchange cum filled jocks, 
bikinis, briefs, seeks uncuts 18 to 65. PO Box 450, Boston, MA 


UNCUT MAN 14 
Very much into uncut men. Exchange photos, letters, etc. Bill. 
Box 275, Northfield, MN 55057. 


GWM, 29 ” 
into long, sweaty JO; nude photo xchng; frskn; huge balls; hair 
bodies & asses; & scents. Chuck, PO Box 414394, Kansas City, MO 
64141-4394; (816) 333-1695, 


NEBRASKA 


OMAHA AREA 1" 
Cut, into skin pulling for overhang, wish to corrsp. with guys 
uncut or restored. No B/D or drugs, Bob Hoeman, Box 34751, 
Omaha, NE 68134. 


WM 35, UNCUT 1 
Seeks before/after photos, VHS tapes of actual adult circ. oper. 
Also correspond, swap hot photos, VHS tapes with all males, all 
races, cut or uncut. [USA Box NH-7] 


UNDERGOING RESTORATION 14 
NH 28-year-old, 5'6", 160 Ibs. Like weight lifting, X movies, 
vacuum pumping and skin! Want to hear from similar type 
Quys, maybe get together? Write to USA Box NH-10. 


GM YOUNG 30s " 
Lt. br/bl, 5'10", U/C. Att. worships sun, nature, jazz. Free 
thinking. U/C men. Sk best friend, lover, life mate? NH8 or 
(603) 635-3678 weekends. 


NEW JERSEY 


MUTUAL U/C ORAL ia 
Hillside, NJ. U/C Hisp. 32 years. 7". Sks: Hard-Thick-Uncut buddie 
for discreet early afternoon get-together, to get HIGH, uninhibited 
and spend a couple of hrs. sensually and slowly sucking cock 
and chewing foreskins and fondling, drk meat too. No pigs or 
fems, cock pix a +. Hillside, Nwk, Elizabeth area. Dave, POB 
5863, 1146 Liberty Ave., Hillside, NJ 07205. (SEE PHOTO) 


UNCUT GWM, YOUTHFUL 38 " 
5'8", nice body, hung, in long-term relationship looking for ho 
men for photo exchange, safe duo hot sex, or more than two. 
Love porno & long hot sessions. Princeton, NJ area. Send hot 
letter, address, photo (optional) to Sean Nelson, PO Box 154, 
Skillman, NJ 08558. 


TATTOOED UNCUT 14 
W/M, 5'10", 153, dk hair, stache, tattooed uncut, low hangers, 
\ge pierced nipples. HOT & raunchy. Bill, PO Box 17, TCB, West 
Orange, NJ 07052 (201) 674-6078. Early eves. only. 


IRISH/SCANDINAVIAN " 
37 years old. 5'9". Uncut, family man, discretion a must. 150 Ibs. 
and muscular. Like to meet someone similar for friendship and 
uncut fun. Greater Princeton area only PO Box 6242, Law- 
renceville, NU 08648. 


PIERCED TATTOOED 40 Y/O EXECUTIVE 1 
Foreskin lover; visits, pix, JO, etc. Rio Grande Valley/NW. Peter 
Eaton, Box 349, 7200 Montgomery, NE (B-2). Albuquerque, NM 
87109. 


NEW YORK 


BI BLACK MALE 13 
40, 5'10", 167#, uncut 7" with overhang seeks Bi white males my 
age or older who are heavy hung and uncut. Love mutual J/0, 
foreplay, kissing, fantasies and fondling. Am recently divorced 
and would like to meet those in NY/NJ/CT/PA area, Please be 
discreet. [FQ Box 142] 


BBS 14 
Call the MULTICOM-III BBS system with your computer! (716) 
461-3932. 1200/300 Baud with special USA area! Call today! 


VERY SINCERE FANTASY 12 
in the removal of part or all of my cock and balls. Looking for the 
right person into this procedure, who would get as much out of it 
as | will. Please send experience as well as ideas as to how you 
would approach this necessary operation to: Michael Block, 
54-06 Skiliman Ave., Apt. 3B, New York, NY 11377. 


J/O BUDDY "1 
WM, 28, 5'9", hairy, masculine, uncut, looking for tall good- 
looking masculine, muscular, hairy, well-hung (8” plus) uncut 
Black male for JO play/foreskin stretching and clean safe fun 
action only! Please send detailed letter with phone number. Photo 
if possible (will return). [FQ Box 148) 


28 YR OLD CHEESE HOUND 14 
Wants to tongue your raunchy knob clean. Can travel. Sam (607) 
587-9421. PO Box 487, Alfred, NY 14802 


WM UNCUT — LIKES SAME ‘4 
54, 5°11", S/P hair, bl eyes, 6%". Likes oral—J/O—phone calls, 
Give a call and see. No Fats—Ages 35-60. NY 212-942-4126. 


BLACK MALE 14 
5°10%", 40 yrs of age, 168 Ibs. Seeks older white males for 
mutual. Enjoy blue-collar types. [USA Box NY-229] 


FORESKIN DOMINATION 14 

Creative cut W/M 5'9” 37 bottom into skin worships wants 

aggressive tops into rape fantasies, rough sex, bondage, W/S, 

3-ways, V/A, groups. Must be healthy. Heavy long foreskin, 
long U/C A+. Blacks, Latins OK. Letter w/photo, action. 

[USA Box NY-230] 


GWM 42, 5°10” " 
Bi/Br, 6" cut, frenum pierced, usually shaved, seeking informa- 
tion on perm. depilation; foreskin restoration; other minor 
genital changes; correspond on same. G.R. Reynolds, PO Box 
48999, Los Angeles, CA 90048. 


IF YOU OWN A PERSONAL COMPUTER_ 
with a modem, call my BBS at (716) 454-3900, 24 hours a day. 
Free! Leave a message to me, SYSOP Chuck, for access to 
Pleasure Dome's Foreskin Forum! (300/1200 Baud). 


DICKNESS " 
Total phallic awareness, thick, well-hung partially cut hot black 
top to share stretching techniques. Box 30010, Port Authority 
Sta, NYC, NY 10011. 


GWM 45, UNCUT, LARGE 1 
Seeks same who knows how to give & receive pleasure. (212) 


206-0026. 

SEEKS U/C DAD " 
GWM, 34, 5'7", 140 Ibs. Smooth white ass, clean shaven balls, 
mustache, blue eyes. Seeks uncut dad for safe sex sessions. 
(718) 522-1169. [USA Box NY-198] 


LATIN MAN PROUD OF HIS DICK 13 
wanted for friendship and fun. Only you and me. Tom (212) 
§53-5900. 


SEMI-RESTORED FORESKIN LOVER " 
Slim, hung, BiWM seeks erotic photo/VHS video exchange 
w/all types/ages (mature, uncut +), Also, trade stretching, 
enlarging, auto-french and auto-erotic techniques. Dave E., PO 
Box 477, Fairfield, OH 45014. 


SHY UNCUT ITALIAN FAERIE 14 
40, 5'6", 115, into nature, camping, dancing, music & videos. 
Seeks playmates &/or relationship. G.M., Box 19744, Cinti, OH 
45219. 


CINCINNATI GUY 4 
Hot, hung (9'%") Cincinnati guy, 44, 5'9", 160, cut, goodloo- 
king, cleancut, seeks uncuts—love to dock and chew on 
overhang. Travel some. [USA Box OH-72} 


COLUMBUS 1 
GWM, 34, 5'7", 135, beard & mustache wants same w/plenty 
of foreskin. Hippie type w/long hair a plus. Tom, PO Box 14374, 
Columbus, OH 43214, (614) 267-4762. 


CUT WM, 38, 5°7"", 135 LBS. " 
Would like to write and meet with uncut males in central Ohio, 
but will answer all who write w/photo and phone. Ralph E. 
Smith, 125 Elm St., Johnston, OH 43031. 


GWM, 21, 135#, BR/BL " 
Uncut jock type muscular, attractive, wants to meet attractive 
uncut jocks, street punks, leather men, smooth chest. No 
fats/fems. Scott, Box 151, Eldorado, OH 45321. 


PENNSYLVANIA 


UNCIRCUMCISED GWM 1 

43, 160 Ibs., sincere, Pittsburgh, PA area, safe sex only. JO 
sessions. Interested in figure painting & drawing models. 

[USA Box PA-59} 


PHILA/NY/SO. JERSEY 14 
GWm, 44, 5'9", 280# & flabby, w/double belly & enormous tits, 
huge balls, uncut w/long overhang & thick end. Into C&B 
bondage, dildoes, tit play, & J/O sessions. Prefer other uncuts. 
dim 215-336-4123. [USA Box PA-70] 


SURRENDER 14 
You who are very serious about transcending yourself or wish 
to recommend someone who has the desire to commit to 
complete, total, whole surrender of their will! Send “night 
letter” (Western Union) with your telephone number. 0.J, Bx 
623, Chester PA 19013. 


PHILADELPHIA 1 
GWM, 30, 185#, 6'2", beard & mustache into leather & 
uniforms, light S/M, pierced tits, loves uncut cocks & knows 
how to treat them. A&P in F&G. G.S.F, 4213 Chester Ave., 
Philadelphia, PA 19104. 


FORESKIN DELIGHT ” 
GWM, 31, 5°10", 160 Ibs., uncut, hot. Needs skin service. Also 
likes mushroom head cocks. Bill, Box 1903, Media, PA 19063. 


SOUTH CAROLINA 


UNCUT, INTO EXPERIMENTING 4 
Want to exchange ideas for foreskin games. Have many 
stretching methods using balls and air. Get hot rolling my skin 
over another guy's glans. Hung 7” large glans. Pres, 924 
Marsh Dunes Road, Fripp Island, SC 803-838-4752. 


TENNESSEE 


WM, 5'10”, 195# " 
Bi/bi, beard, mustache, hairy bear, U/C, hung thick, seeks 
similar stable men 30+ for fun in east TN. Photo and phone gets 
mine, prefer U/C. [USA Box TN-11] 


TEXAS 


SHARE EXPERIENCES/FANTASIES "1 
Adult circumcisions, meatotomies, frenum removal, genital 
alterations, piercing, mutilation, stretching and punishment or 
humiliation. Don, PO Box 47771, San Antonio, TX 78265-7771. 


TRINITY 14 
| would enjoy very much to receive letters or telephone calls 
from individuals of like appreciation. My interests include 
computers and country living. Photograph exchanged with 
receipt of yours. Cauc/36 yrs. Winston Roberts, Post Office 
Drawer 950, Trinity, Texas 75862. (409) 594-2757. 
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MARRIED BWM HOUSTON 13 
6'4'", 50 loves to exchange jocks/briefs. Discrete — Massage 
— Religious. Phil, PO Box 27701-381, Houston, TX 77227-7701. 


HAIRY CHESTED & HORNY BUT WITH AIDS 12 
Mature attractive blond, muscular, uncut & intelligent but 
sexy/even kinky (but safe) wants to meet PWAs & ARCs in 
Dallas area. Bob (214) 357-3236. 


STRAIGHT PROFESSIONAL MAN " 
Cut, curious about foreskin. Seeks discreet uncut friend for 
learning experience. Will Shumacker, Box 66973, Suite 1200, 
Houston, TX 77006 


WM, 36, SOMEWHAT SHY " 
would like to meet uncut men for foreskin education. Where are 
you? Any uncut men in Texas willing to share their good 
fortune, would like to hear from you. R.L., Box 43922, Austin, 
TX 78745. (512) 280-3259. 


PROFESSIONAL GWM ‘4 
50, cut, seeks straight-acting gay or bi white male, 30-60, 
uncut, for sincere relationship. AIDS conscious, clean, home- 
body. Larry B. 1-214-937-7789. 


UTAH 


SUBMISSIVES SOUGHT 14 
for CP CBTT, WS and kinky activities. Sincere only. Correspond- 
ence welcomed. Dominant is WM, 59, 5'11", 230, 5% uncut. 
K.W, POB 1618, Ogden UT 84402. 


HOT ONE-ON-ONE 14 
Want cocks, hot one-on-on. Enjoy Fr A/P. Gr A/P, J/0. Photo 
exchange. Hot letters, audio cassettes and more. Steve J. 
Manyak, Jr. PO Box 7573, Frdbrg VA 22404/ 


WASHINGTON 


GWM, 31, 5'11", 160 1 
Cut looking for uncut 


UNCUT HAIRY “4 
hunky GWM, 5'7", 43, 160%, trim beard, daddy type, uncut 
thick 7", big balls, like mutual foreskin games, docking, or if 
you're cut and like skin, I'm your man. Oral action, J/O, video. 
Big dicks welcome. Dan, POB 20603, Seattle, WA 98102. 


8+" WM 42 UNCUT ' 
Van., WA (206) 695-2539. Warm, loving & good natured— 
looking for the same in mature male. Prefer uncut, but warmth, 
etc, important. Leave message—will return call. 


UNCUT HAIRY 1 
Horny, Hunky, 5'7"', 160#, 41, trim beard, mutual foreskin games, 
J/O, or nuts for hung cuts willing to worship a good (7+" thick) 
thing. Box 20603, Seattle, WA 98102. 


AUSTRALIA 


PHOTOS CORRESPONDENCE WANTED *' 
By GWM, 36, cut. Likes WS, CBT, TT, nudity. Loves UC cock, but 
not necessary. Has shaved body, Ala. Peter, 4/15 Cassel’s Rd. 
Brunswick, Victoria, 3056, Australia. 


FORESKIN RESTORATION 12 
Desperately wanted for my foreskin restoration—US sur- 
geon’s name, address who! can contact. Also much appreciate 
any photos, advice and correspondence. Help! Frontierland can 
be too backward sometimes. {USA Box AUS-13] 


PENPAL REQUEST 14 
Correspondence wanted by GWM, 58, 6 ft.. 180 Ibs., uncut, 
from any guys of race or creed; on subjects in this magazine. 
Also exchange photos, magazines, clippings, ALA. Write to: 
Don E. Ross, 40 Young St., Albert Park, U.C. 3206 Australia. 


~ 


| HAVE A VERY LONG THICK 15 
foreskin which | love very much and it just loves to be sucked, 
docked, chewed and licked. | would like to hear from guys or 
ladies who like to play with foreskin. Call and we will have a fun 
talk or write and we will exchange photos. Suite 110, 27 
Patterson Cres., Red Deer, Alberta, CANADA T4N 6H7. Phone 
(403) 343-6465. 


WM, 32, UNCUT 14 
Travels Alberta, will correspond and exchange photos with 
uncut members. [USA Box CAN-30] 


FO\l 


OLDER GUY READY TO BE CUT 14 
Uncut too long. Want to shed foreskin. Looking for like-minded 
Ontario, West NY, Michigan guy to find qualified circumciser and 
have it done together. Interested? Write. [USA Box CAN-31] 


THE SKIN STOPS HERE 
FABULOUS FORESKINS FLOCK TO FQ 


OVERHANG? 14 
Handsome WM, 26, searching for heavy hung guys, thick, with 
grotesquely exaggerated overhang. The more 4skin, the better. 
Have special techniques. All races. Al, PO Box 612, Winnipeg 
MB RSC 2K3. 


COCKS OF THE WORLD UNITE! 
FIND A FRIEND IN FQ CLASSIFIEDS 


WOMEN 14 
24-year-old male, uncut Canadian wishes to meet woman/lady 
who enjoys uncut guys for encounter. Am able to travel the US 
Northeast, central Canada. Whoever & wherever you are, I'm 
all yours, ladies. J, Ramacieri, PO Box 532, AMF, Dornal, 
Quebec H4Y 1B3. 


DOCK YOUR VESSEL HERE 


GETTING CIRCUMCISED? " 
Want to hear from teenagers considering circumcision or 
having been circumcised. [USA Box CAN-19} 


I'LL BRING THE WINE 
YOU BRING THE CHEESE— 
AN FQ PICNIC 


CIRCUMCISED AT AGE 25 " 
Wish to correspond with men and women who are pro- 


circumcision. Personal opinions, experiences, photos all wel- 
come. Will reply to all. {USA Box CAN-23]} 


ENGLAND 


LONDON—FORESKIN FASCINATION 14 

39, 6’, attractive professional. Would like to exchange photos & 
info, possible J.0. with other uncut teddy-bears, (Tourists OK) 

[USA Box UK-16] 


GERMANY 


AMERICAN IN GERMANY " 
Foreskin peeling back from heads of slow hardening cocks 
turns me on. Show me what you have—photos, letters, tapes, 
or the real thing, [USA Box E-17] 


ITALY 


UNCUT AMERICAN BEAR " 
living in Rome, 33, 5'11", 1854, furry, seeks playmates. Interests 
include all sorts of fun & fantasy. Contact Box ENI-OS005. 


ISLAND GUY " 
Gdlkg guy (26) seeks gdlkg international connections for 
friendship, visits. Possibly more: write Skip, PO Box 316, 
Kingston 10, Jamaica. 


JAPAN 


NATIVE JAPANESE ADULT itt 
with an uncircumcised cock. | always have some feeling of 


self-cut. Your letter gets frank reply and details from me. 
{USA Box N2Z-1] 


Former British soldier wishes to exchange reminiscences of 


CELEBRITY CIRCUMCISION 12 
Fourteen-year study fists cut/uncut status of 1200 celebrities. 
Newsletters also available. Send $5.00 to Chuck Thompson, Box 
691024, Hollywood, California 90069. 


dreamed of! SIRCO, PO. Box 14425, SF, CA 94114. 


WHEN YOU KNOW WHAT YOU WANT, 
YOU KNOW WHERE TO GET IT— 
FQ CLASSIFIEDS 


JUST WHEN YOU THOUGHT IT WAS SAFE 
to go near the phone again ... five foul 60-minute cassettes make 
it risky. Phone phucks 1 thru 5, Nothing scripted or faked. Hot 
juicy action just $12.50 each or $50 for ail five! Leather triple 
snap cock ring, $5. Piss soaked used jock with J/O letter or 
smelly scat smeared briefs, $12.50 each. Slim Jim dildo, $15. 
Video Catalog with order. $2 P&H. SIRCO, P.O. Box 14425, SF, 
CA 94114. 


FIND A FRENUM FRIEND 
IN FQ 


detailed for your contemplation. Send $15 check or money order 


SERVICES—INFORMATION 


SHANTI PROJECT 20 
Volunteer counseling service for individuals and loved ones 
facing life-threatening illness and grief. Call (415) 558-9644. 


UNCUT BEAR HUNTING 
IN THE AFTERNOON 4 
Teddy Bear types, black bears or polar (white) bears. Big, tall 
hairy bears with thick, fat, long uncut dicks. Bellies a+ but nota 
must. I'm 5°10", brown hair and eyes, average build, and not 
into SM, just good old-fashioned roll-in-the-hay sex. Send 
photo. [FQ Box 153] 


UNCUT BULLDOG DADDIES 14 
wanted by Bik mature exhibitionist. Tit-play a plus. Your photo 
gets mine. PO Box 883162. San Francisco, CA 94118-3162. 


CALIFORNIA 14 
W/M, 5°10", cut, mature, tattooed, pierced. Seeking exchange 
of information and ideas on unusual piercings, modifications, 
etc. from person who has them or can do them. Correspond- 
ence and/or meeting. Reply RL. POB 31782, San Francisco, CA 
94131 


WHERE'S THE CHEESE? 
IT’S RIGHT HERE 


INCHES 14 
Uncut GM, interests include CB, TT, big balls, 40 and under only. 
NO FATS, NO FEMS. Send detailed letter, your pic gets mine w/ 
response. [FO Box 152) 


HOLA CHICO ‘4 
Good-looking Jewish guy, SF, hairy, looking for Mexicans/other 
Latins. | like skinny, smooth guys with big dicks. Or maybe 


WET AND WILD 14 
I'm 5'6", cut, 160 Ibs., dark brown hair, green eyes, hairy chest, 
32 yrs. Into watersports (non-oral), lite bondage, leather, 
jockstraps, tit play, oral sex, and especially docking, Your photo 
gets mine. Looking 30-40 yrs., into same. [FQ Box 314] 


SEEKING UNCUT BOTTOM DADDY 14 
Hot, cut, 30-year-old boy looking for an uncut daddy who's got 
skin to share. Send photo & phone. {FQ Box 315) 
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Two ways 
to do it: 


Subscribe 
directly to FQ 


Four issues of FQ are 
$14 by bulk mail in the US 

$20 by First Class Mail in the US 
and Canada 

'1$33 by Air Printed Matter elsewhere 


Send your subscription payable to: 
Desmodus, Inc. 

PO Box 11314 

San Francisco, CA 94101 

or phone 415/978-5377 and 
charge it to your AmEx, 

Master Card or Visa. 

Please state that you are over 21. 


’ i Bul Join The 
) | Uncircumcised 
Society of America 


$25 annual membership fee 
brings you 

Four issues of FQ, a free personal 
ad in four issues of FQ, and four 
updated copies of the Foreskin 
Finder, a personal listing of men 
seeking men of similar interests. 


(add $5 if you wish the speed and 
privacy of first class mail) 

Please state that you are over 21. 
Send your membership request to: 
Bud Berkeley, PO Box 26011, 

San Francisco, CA 94106 


SUBSCRIBE 
NOW! 


g 


(419) \ 
975-387 Taian 


